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Rod of Iron

IF there lingered any doubt that

the present European conflict
is the greatest political cataclysm
in modern history, such doubt
has now been effectively dispelled
with the outbreak of hostilities
between Germany and Russia. It
is still too early to predict the
outcome of this latest phase of the
war, but the complications which
it involves are so ramified as to
make it certain that the international situation is now taking on
an altogether new-and unexpected-complexion. This much is
sure: Germany's attack on Russia is not the attack of a thug upon an honest man, but the attack
of one thug upon another thug.
We detest the philosophy of
Naziism, but we also detest with
the utmost abhorrence the atheistic, immoral, subversive princi-
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ples of communism-which have
made the very name of Russia a
stench in the nostrils of the civilized world. And the Christian
Church will not forget that the
bands of the masters of the Kremlin are dripping with the blood
of Christian martyrs, and that
those hands have set the torch to
hundreds of Christian churches
throughout Russia. The Christian
Church will not forget that the
overthrow of the home and utter contempt for marital fidelity are of the essence of the communist philosophy. The Christian
Church will not forget that the
Red leaders have branded religion an "opiate for the masses,"
that they have systematically
planned the complete eradication
of Christianity, and that they have
brutally lampooned Jesus Christ
in blasphemous cartoons in their
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official papers. It was inevitable
that the time should come when
the Lord would smite them with
a rod of iron.
And what shall be our attitude
to the Russo-German conflict in
the light of the democratic ideals
which we cherish? We do not forget that the Communists have
placed Russia under the most absolute and ruthless dictatorship
in modern history. We do not forget the rape of democratic, peaceloving Finland by totalitarian
Russia just a year and a half ago.
We do not forget that after Germany had demolished unhappy
Poland, totalitarian Russia, like
a jackal, pounced upon the
bloody remains and carried off its
share of the prey. We do not forget that totalitarian Russia but
recently opened its voracious maw
to swallow the helpless Baltic
states. We do not forget that it
has been the ceaseless aim of the
Communists to foment a world
revolution of the proletariat and
to overthrow all existing "capitalistic" governments, including our
own. Now that the domain of the
Soviets has been invaded by Germany, it is to be hoped that the
more hysterical elements in our
population will not prostitute
their own intelligence-and insult
ours-by welcoming Russia into
the choir of the democracies to
whose preservation we are com-

mitted. For timely reading during
these chaotic days we recommend
the Second Psalm.

No Hate, Please!
P. KENNEDY, former
United States ambassador to
Great Britain, in a speech at Atlanta said that this country should
not become a belligerent "just because we hate Hitler and love
Churchill." Sane words, indeed.
Hate should have no part in our
national defense program. Mr.
Churchill himself would have
vastly improved our regard for him
if he had omitted his regrettable
reference to "seventy million malignant Huns, some of whom are
curable, and others killable," a
statement altogether unworthy of
a national leader. Now that our
own President has proclaimed an
unlimited national emergency-if
our experience in the last war
was a criterion-there will be
those who will preach a doctrine
of hate in order to stir up the
fires of patriotism. A patriotism
that requires hate as its impetus
is not patriotism of a high order,
nor will it help the cause of national unity.
According to our President's
epoch-making speech of May 27,
we as a nation have a stupendous
task before us in defense of our
OSEPH
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country's liberty and honor. It behooves us all to put our shoulders
to the wheel, and the preaching
of a doctrine of hate against any
nation should have no part in
our program. We may well be reminded of the Christian attitude
toward an enemy by the words of
the Archbishop of York: "More
than ever at such a time, we
should be careful to obey our
Lord's command to pray for our
enemies. I have been sorry to find
how often this duty is neglected,
and how often, when selection is
made from the official forms of
prayer, this section is omitted."

One Reason Why Hitler
Despises Democracies
live in Missouri have
W justwhowitnessed
the end of a
E

sorry fiasco. After five months of
contesting the election of a new
governor, the defeated candidate
finally withdrew his challenge,
and the recount of ballots, which
has cost the citizens of our State
thousands of dollars and which
on incomplete returns mdicated
that the governor's plurality of
3,613 votes would probably have
been increased by 10,000, was discontinued. According to reliable
reports, the contest was a bald
attempt to steal the election
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through an investigation by a
partisanly controlled legislature.
This was blocked by unanimous
decision of the State Supreme
Court. Then the official recount
was ordered and showed decisively as it progressed that the original count had not done full justice to the governor-elect. And the
final upshot was the withdrawal
of the contest.
It is political maneuvering of
this sort, contrary to the will of
the people and in the interest of
perpetuating the power of a political party, that is both a blot
on, and a weakness in, the democratic system as it operates in our
land. It is one of the reasons why
the Nazis ridicule such a system.
How necessary, especially in this
time of national emergency, that
every citizen show his patriotism,
not only by supporting the defense program of our government,
but also by doing everything in
his power to demonstrate to the
world that a democracy such as
ours can function without graft
and corruption. And what a
standing challenge we have at all
times for the Christian citizen to
take an active part in political
affairs, to advocate and support
only the highest political ideals,
and to show his Christianity by
refusing to join hands in any
manner with those whose selfinterest causes them to forsake
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honor, uprightness, and patriotism for the purpose of obtaining
or retaining political p0wer and
influence.

Our Modern "Thinkers"

"THE PARADER," in a recent is-

sue of America, cleverly takes
down some of our modern liberal
"thinkers" a couple of notches.
He points out the paradox in
their attitude toward dogma, the
validity of which they deny because they claim that there is no
such thing as absolute Truth and
hold that truth is merely relative.
He reminds us that this teaching
dominates our secular schools and
shows how paradoxical that is on
the part of our "thinking classes,"
since in the same breath they both
affirm and deny the validity of
dogma; for when they assert,
"There is no such thing as absolute Truth," they are themselves
enunciating a dogma, even though
a false one. In fact, they are the
most dogmatic of men.
Then "The Parader" adds:
If you want to discover experimentally how dogmatic they can be,
try to introduce into any of our great
secular universities a textbook attacking materialistic Evolution, or one
stressing the fact that Evolution is
only an unproven theory. If you do
that, you will get a taste of what
"academic freedom" actually means;
you will learn that the professors,

despite their denials, really believe
there are such things as "heretics"
and go in for "witch-burning." The
"thinkers" scoff at the Bible, and yet
they have a bible of their own. Put
in plain language, their bible does
not make sense, and that is the reason it is never put in plain language.

Then he goes on to show what
the bible of these "thinkers" is
when robbed of pedantic patter
and highfalutin educational terminology:
THE BOOK OF GENESIS
CHAPTER I

(Nobody creates the earth and all
things in 20,000,000,000 years.)
In the beginning Nobody created
the sky and the earth. And the earth
was void and empty, and darkness
was upon the face of the deep; and
the spirit of Nobody moved over the
waters.
And Nobody said: Be light made.
And light was made. And all this
took 5,000,000,000 years.
And then Nobody made two great
lights; a greater light to rule the day;
and a lesser light to rule the night;
and the stars. And time was passing
fast. There were only 10,000,000,000
years left.
And Nobody said: Let us make
ooze to our own image and likeness.
And Nobody made ooze. And the
ooze began showing signs of life. It
became animated ooze and started
turning into ducks, camels, mules,
and monkeys. And the monkeys slid
down the trees and became men.
And after the twenty-billionth year,
Nobody rested.

L
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Our Negro Problem
that has been done since
the Civil War to solve our
Negro problem has only taken
care of certain phases of it. The
fundamental problem still remains. Social customs, racial prejudices, and other factors operate
against the Negro to the extent
that his economic opportunities
are definitely less than they were.
No one is more dependent upon
vVPA today than the Negro. Testimony before Congress recently
showed that WP A appropriations
are an absolute necessity for both
the black slums of our larger cities
and the black belts of the South
unless the Negroes succeed in
b1·eaking the economic color lines
and get jobs. Dr. Guy B. Johnson
states that "80 per cent of all Negro farm operators are tenants and
that the ratio of farm ownership
is actually lower today than it
was thirty years ago. Social customs, race prejudices, and even
labor unions have operated to
keep the Negro out of the skilled
trades and white-collar jobs and
even to displace Negroes from
some of their traditional occupations, such as janitor work and
hotel work." Nor is there anything in sight to give any gleam
of hope for improvement in the
near future. This is a sad state of
affairs, and no matter how much
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we put off the solution of the
problem, the day when it will
have to be solved will ultimately
come. Should not our Christian
men and women everywhere give
more attention to this problem?
Some of our churches have done
much to help the Negro in a spiritual way; but they cannot ignore
the social and economic sides of
the problem. It is imperative that
the rank and file of our Christian
people do their part by the application of Christian principles to
the problem as it arises in their
own communities. If this is done,
it will go a great way toward facilitating the ultimate solution of
a problem that is as challenging
as it is vexing.

Logic and Emotion
the things that are being thrown into the discard
by many these days is sound reasoning. Not that this is a new or
surprising development. It is always so: on matters that leave
them emotionally untouched men
manage to reason quite acceptably; but when their emotions
are strongly engaged most of them
do not seek the truth but instead
search for, and welcome, anything
that fits in with their emotional
preferences. Few love the truth
for its own sake; they are its
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friends only when it agrees with
them. No wonder that, under
these circumstances, the most specious arguments gain currency
and acceptance. An illustration?
A writer in Current History and
Forum quotes Lincoln's dictum
that "this government cannot permanently endure half slave and
half free." He continues, "That
is still true. This nation cannot
permanently endure in a world
which is half slave and half free."
The fact that this argument originated with President Roosevelt
does not keep it from being the
poor sort of logic that is known
as an argument from analogy.
And, leaving the field of logic,
how does the argument meet the
impact of concrete fact? How is
one to explain, for instance, the
fact that the President, a few
years ago, congratulated Stalin on
the anniversary of the Red Revolution? Hadn't he discovered this
principle then, or didn't he think
of it? And has the world, in fact,
ever been even so much as half
free? Was it half free before this
war, when nobody seems to have
worried about our ability to "permanently endure"? Isn't it true,
as Edgar Snow points out in Fortune, that one-fourth of the
earth's population lives under the
British flag and that only oneseventh of all these enjoy democratic self-government, the rest

being subject populations? What
is there, then, tn that analogical
argument except an appeal to
emotion, in cool disregard of reason and fact? And how many
other arguments that are being
solemnly advanced are of exactly
the same type 1

A Brave Woman
candidate of the month
for a medal for bravery is
Mrs. Elmer Danielson, of Lindsborg, Kansas, who, according to
news reports, was one of the
"Zamzam" survivors. She and her
six children were on their way
back to a missionary post in Africa when the German raider overtook this Egyptian ship. Mother
and children, all but the smallest
fitted with life preservers, had
safely boarded a lifeboat, when
this was mistaken in the dark for
an armed launch and sunk by
machine-gun fire. With the five
children who had life preservers
tied to her and with the sixth in
her arm, Mrs. Danielson, who is
expecting another child, swam
until lifeboats from the Nazi raider picked them up. We have read
many stories of maternal heroism;
but this picture of a mother safely herding her brood together in
the rolling waters of the Atlantic
will remain an unforgettable one.

O
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Death of William II
OR

many years William II, one-

F time King of Prussia and Emperor of Germany, was a figure of
world-wide importance; but he
fell lamentably short of being a
great man. In the heyday of his
power he was proud, pompous,
and, at times, overbearing; yet
the best interests of Germany always lay close to his heart. He
fought a bloody war against overwhelming odds. When defeat laid
his country low, he fled to Holland. There he lived the life of a
country squire. Did he believe
that, sooner or later, his fatherland would restore the monarchy
and place a scion of the House of
Hohenzollern on the throne? If
he entertained that hope, Adolf
Hitler effectively disillusioned
him. Soon after the man who had
served as a mere corporal in the
Kaiser's mighty army had succeeded in making himself absolute
dictator of Germany, the world
was informed in no uncertain
terms that there would be no restoration. Meanwhile the aging exemperor followed the exploits of
Hitler with keen interest. It is
probable that he did not approve
heart and soul of the Fuhrer' s
every move and did not relish the
Nazis' many sharp references to
Germany's fatal missteps during
the World War; yet he is said to
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have declared that, in his opinion,
the Reich was once more traveling on the right path.
Historians are still at loggerheads as to the part played by the
late ex-Kaiser in connection with
the outbreak of the World War
almost twenty-nine years ago.
Some absolve him of all guilt;
others continue to believe that he
instigated the great holocaust.
But no one can deny that William did humanity at large and ill
turn when he permitted Nicolai
Lenin, the arch-plotter and archCommunist, to pass through Germany into Russia in a carefully
sealed freight car for the purpose
of fomenting one of the bloorliest
revolutions of history. This disservice to mankind will, it is certain, always remain a blot on the
memory of the man who, in spite
of his own overweening pride and
in spite of much undeserved vilification, was idolized tu the very
end by millions of loyal Germans.
Hitler's refusal to permit William's remains to be interred in
Germany proves beyond question
that the dictator is still haunted
by fear-fear that the citizens of
the meticulously regimented Third
Reich may one day take matters
into their own hands and rid
themselves of their self-appointed
Fuhrer. Germany's present war
lord, trying in vain, like Macbeth,
to wash the blood of many inno-
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cent victims from his hands, undoubtedly realizes that not even
the truncheons and the bullets of
his carefully organized Gestapo
can continue indefinitely to afford
him protection from his own hungry and war-weary subjects.

~
Learning vs. Brute Force
Y THIS time it is common
knowledge throughout the
civilized world that the famous
University of Leyden, founded
three centuries ago by Prince William of Orange, was closed by the
Germans in November, 1940. Unfortunately, however, it is not so
widely known that the Nazi-ordered dismissal of the Jewish faculty member, Eduard Maurits
Meyers, who had served Holland's great institution of learning for more than thirty years as
professor of civil and international law, and a speech of protest
delivered by "Aryan" Professor
Rudolph Pabus Cleveringa
against this highhanded act on
the part of the invaders had much
to do with the closing of the university.
On the morning of Dr. Meyers'
dismissal Professor Cleveringa,
addressing the law faculty of the
school, referred clearly, bluntly,
scathingly, and fearlessly to the
"power that has no other support
in heaven or on earth than brute

B

force alone." After speaking of
his ruthlessly ousted colleague as
"one of the greatest lawyers of
many countries and many periods" he added:
The Constitution of the Netherlands does not distinguish between
creed or race, and the occupying
power was obliged by international
law to respect the country's laws, except where the absolute necessity of
safeguarding its own military interests prevented it from doing so.
There was in this case not the
slightest reason why the occupying
power could not have left Dr. Meyen where he was. We had hoped to
be spared this injustice.
Now, without committing useless
stupidities, from doing which I must
strongly dissuade you, we can but
bow before superior power. And
meanwhile we shall wait and trust
and hope. In our thoughts the image
and figure, the full personality of Dr.
Meyers will continue to live, because
we cannot cease believing that he
should be here and that, if fate will
it, return he shall.

Professor Cleveringa had read
the speech to his wife before delivering it to his colleagues, and
she had approved wholeheartedly
of its form and its tenor. "Good,"
the professor had said. "This,
then, is the way I will speak. But
you'd better pack up my suitcase
tonight."
On the day after the meeting,
Professor Cleveringa was seized

I
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by the Nazis and sent to a concentration camp. Then demonstrations by the students convinced the German Jew-baiters
that the spirit of, the University
of Leyden could not be subdued.
As a result, the Nazis decided to
close the institution.
Such are the tactics of those
who declare from the housetops
that they are fighting to bring
about a "new and better order"
in Europe.

Thoughts on the Hess Case
picturesque statement of
T Herbert
Morrison, England's
HE

Home Security Minister, concerning the flight of Rudolph Hess to
Scotland bids fair to be ranked
as a classic in the field of vitriolic
invective. After declaring that he
had no "Hess guess" Mr. Morrison went on to say:
It doesn't matter what kind of animal he is-whether he is Rat No. I
or a Trojan horse or just a giant
panda come over here in the vain
hope of finding innocents to play
with. The main thing is that he is
caged. Whatever his reason for coming here, the German people are, to
put it mildly, very much shaken by
the whole episode.
They have to choose between two
or three different explanations-all
o[ them equally unpalatable. Meanwhile, we have seen the edifying
sight of Gobbels spending the last

9

few days revolving rapidly on his
axis-chasing his own tale, as it were.

Listen now to the remarkable
historical learning exhibited by
Herr Hess in a speech delivered
before a rally of Sudeten German
vvorkers on December 2, 1938.
The man who helped Hitler write
Mein Kampf was made Chief of
the Central Political Commission
of the Nazi party in 1932, became
Deputy Leader of the party in
1933, was later appointed German Minister without Portfolio
and member of the Cabinet Council, and, immediately after Adolf
of the New Order had ordered
the armed forces of the Third
Reich to overrun Poland, was
named second in line of succession after the Fuhrer himself held
forth as follows:
America seems to have forgotten
that one of its presidents, Franklin,
warningly addressed Congress with
these words, "The Jews, gentlemen,
are an alien race. They threaten this
country. No matter where they are
born or whether they left Asia generations ago, they will not change.
Their ideas are not American, be it
even that they have lived among us
for ten generations. A leopard can't
change its spots."
Franklin, then President of the
United States, demanded the exclusion of the Jews by the Constitution,
lest they should rule the country
within two centuries.

10
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Remember that this unique bit
of historical lore came from the
lips of a man who, before his
startling airplane ride to Scotland,
had been selected to serve as
Fuhrer of the Third Reich in case
Hitler and Goring should be gathered to their fathers while striving enthusiastically and with
much bloodshed to bestow their
vaunted "new order" upon the
world. Surely, Germans who had
dipped into their history books
just a little more studiously than
Hess laughed up their sleeves
when they heard their Deputy
Leader speak of Benjamin Franklin as one of the presidents of the
United States. Naturally, they
could not contradict the high and
mighty personage openly. That,
forsooth, would have been K ulturbolschevism us or even high
treason in a country which is held
fast in the tentacles of totalitarianism.

Return of the Mug
to think that it was a fine
thing to be modern, but I am
not so sure of that now. Maybe
my saying this, kind of sudden,
shocks you: but let me explain.
I've always been interested in
those signs along the highways
that make poetry when you read
them one after the other, and I've
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memorized a lot of them. You
know the ones I mean. Like this:
GERMS BRED IN THEIR
SHAVING CUP
USED TO EAT OUR
GRANDPAS UP
YOU NO LONGER
GERMS NEED FEAR
IF YOU'RE USING
JAVA-SMEAR

It gave me a lot of satisfaction
to think what an advantage I had
over all the men that lived on
earth before Java-Smear was discovered. I knew from the signs
that they must have had a miserable time of it, sneaking around,
terribly ashamed of themselves.
You see, the women just couldn't
love them, for it is female nature
to love only men who use JavaSmear. And the germs! From all I
can make out, it's shaving brushes
that we have to thank for there
being any germs. Considering all
this, you can understand how
good it made me feel when I
would step up to the counter and
say to the druggist, offhand like,
"Another jar of Java-Smear-the
thirty-nine cent size."
And now, the other day! I still
can hardly believe it. It seems like
a bad dream, and I wish it had
been.-Well, it was my birthday.
As I sat down in front of my hot
cakes and reached for the syrup,
Minnie kissed me, said, "Many
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returns," and gave me a package.
"There's a little something nice
for you, John," she told me. All
unsuspecting, I unwrapped the
thing-and what do you think it
was? A round piece of soap·, a
shaving mug, and a brush!
I was so surprised that at first
it looked to me as if the piece of
soap was spinning around, and
the bristles in the brush seemed
to stir as if there were things inside that were trying to get out.
I imagine, though, it was all in
my eyes. After a little, I managed
to pull up the corners of my
mouth and spread on a kind of a
smile, and I said, "That's a good
joke, Minnie!"
"Joke?" she asked. "What do
you mean?"
"Well," I answered,
"SHAVING MUGS ARE
GARBAGE PAILS
THOSE WHO USE THEM
FILL OUR JAILS."

"Oh, that!" said Minnie, "that's
old-fashioned stuff. The modern
thing is to have a shaving mug.
The girl at the store told me men
are using them again, and she
said the salesman from whom
they got them said so. He ought
to know."

All I could say was, "He ought
to. But they are dreadfully unsanitary.
IN THE BRISTLES
OF THE BRUSH
GERMS GROW HEFTY
FAT AND LUSH."

Minnie was ready for that one.
"Your grandpa Dusel used such a
brush, and the germs never hurt
him."
"Didn't they?" I asked. "Seems
to me they caught up with him
when he was about eighty-two."
We argued a while longer, but,
of course, at that sort of thing
Minnie always wins out. I am
using the outfit now, and I must
say that the soap smells delicious.
But one terrible thought bothers
me: Can it be that Minnie doesn't
like me any more? She took it
rather hard that I didn't get her
that fur coat of Swedish giraffe
last winter. I hate to think it. But
women are shrewd, and I've heard
it said that there's more than one
way of skinning a cat. Going
round and round in my head is:
UNDERTAKERS
LOVE TO HEAR
THAT YOU DON'T USE
JAVA-SMEAR

The

PILGRIM
"All the trumpets sounded for him on the
other side."
-PILGRIM'S PROGRESS
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conscience of modern man as the
one unifying force amidst a wide
variety of anthropological conHE unrelenting tragedy of the
ceptions. In the words of T. E.
past three decades has per- Hulme: 'All thought since the
suaded Dr. Niebuhr that the mod- Renaissance, in spite of its apparern view of the nature of man has rent variety, forms one coherent
neither meaning nor purpose. Per- whole ..... It all rests on the same
haps the most striking chapter conception of the nature of man
in his book is the one entitled and all exhibits the same inabil"The Easy Conscience of Modern ity to recognize the meaning of
Man." Here is the heart of our the dogma of original sin. In this
error and the root of our trouble. period not only have its philosHere is the galloping cancer ophy, its literature and its ethics
which runs through all modern been based upon this new conthinking concerning the nature ception of man as fundamentally
and destiny of man. Since this good, as sufficient, as the measure
point is basic to Dr. Niebuhr's of things; but a good case can be
entire argument a somewhat made out of regarding many of
lengthy quotation will be neces- its characteristic economic featsary. His analysis is thorough and ures as springing entirely from
clear:
this central abstract conception.'
"Our introductory analysis of
"The whole Christian drama of
modern views of human nature salvation is rejected ostensibly behas established the complacent cause of the incredible character
•A review of The Nature and Destiny · of the myths of Creation, Fall,
of Man. By Reinhold Niebuhr. Charles
Atonement, etc., in which it is exScribner's Sons, New York. 1941. $2.75.

In Search of the Lost
Chord-II*

T
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pressed. But the typical modern
is actually more certain of the
complete irrelevance of these doctrines than of their incredibility.
He is naturally not inclined to
take dubious religious myths seriously, since he finds no relation
between the ethos which informs
them and his own sense of security and complacency. The sense
of guilt expressed in them is to
him a mere vestigial remnant of
primitive fears of higher powers,
of which he is happily emancipated. The sense of sin is, in the
phrase of a particularly vapid
modern social scientist, 'a psych~l
pathic aspect of adolescent mentality.'
"The universality of this easy
conscience among moderns is the
more surprising since it continues
to express itself almost as unqualifiedly in a period of social
decay as in the eighteenth- and
nineteenth-century heyday of a
bourgeois culture. The modern
man is involved in social chaos
and political anarchy. The Marxist escape from this chaos has deYeloped in Russia into a political
tyranny of unparalleled proportions. Contemporary history is
filled with manifestations of man's
hysterias and furies; with evidences of his demonic capacity
and inclination to break the harmonies of nature and defy the
prudent canons of rational re-
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straint. Yet no cumulation of contradictory evidence seems to disturb modern man's good opinion
of himself. He considers himself
the victim of corrupting institutions which he is about to destroy
or reconstruct, or of the confusions of ignorance which an adequate education is about to overcome. Yet he continues to regard
himself as essentially harmless
and virtuous. The question therefore arises how modern man arrived at, and by what means he
maintains, an estimate of his virtue in such pathetic contradiction with the obvious facts of his
history."

Dr. Niebuhr's purpose is to set
modern man squarely before this
question. In his approach to the
problem it becomes obvious that
he is not yet an orthodox theologian in the sense that he submits
his reason humbly to divine revelation. He is a modern N icodem us in the middle of a longer
and darker night. He misses, for
example, the full meaning of the
term "original sin." For him it is
not the complete depravity of
man transmitteq from a single
point in history, but rather an inevitable conclusion from universal human experience. Man, Dr.
Niebuhr insists, must see that he
is a sinner because the evidence
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ot history is inescapable and overwhelming. This is not sufficient.
Of ten, however, he comes close
to the concept of total depravity
because of his brooding sense of
tragedy. He recognizes the curious error in modern thought that
man sees the evil in human history, but denies the evil in human nature. Outside of historic
Christianity no one has ever
clearly explained how the former
could appear without the latter.
Dr. Niebuhr is particularly effective when he discusses man's
good opinion of liimself. This is
the mark of twentieth century
thinking. Dazzled by his conquests over nature, man has again
become proud. Since he has been
able to exercise an increasing
control over the forces of nature
he has concluded that he will be
able to control the dark forces
within himself. If only the scientific method can be applied to social problems, all will be well.
This exaltation of a single method
of reaching truth over all others
is in itself unscientific. Evil cannot be measured in a laboratory,
and goodness cannot be distilled
i11 a test tube. The pretensions of
the scientific method have led to
immeasurable confusion and misunderstanding. Whatever the laboratory could not reach was forever out of reach. As a result man
has had an easy conscience by

limiting his v1s10n to a partial
view of human life.

After a thorough discussion of
this problem Dr. Niebuhr turns
to "The Christian View of Man."
His background makes it necessary for him, first of all, to establish its relevance. At this point
historic Christian theology cannot
follow Dr. Niebuhr. He is now
entering the sphere of revelation.
Together with Barth he believes
in two forms of revelation, a personal-individual, and a social-historic. Apparently these terms are
equivalent to "general" revelation
and "special" revelation. Historic
Christianity has always held that
the "special" revelation of God
in the Word is fundamentally the
only revelation of the divine.
There is in a limited sense a revelation of God in history, but it
must be read in terms of the revelation of God in the Word. For
the sake of clarity the term revelation should not be used for the
vision of God in history. Our eyes
are too clouded for that. It may
be well to summarize the concept
of "special" revelation as Dr. Niebuhr sees it: "The most classical
definition of sin in the New Testament, that of St. Paul, is conceived in terms of perfect consistency with this prophetic inter-
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pretation. The sin of man is that
he seeks to make himself God:
'For the wrath of God is revealed
from heaven agamst all ungodliness and unrighteousness of men,
who hold the truth in unrighteousness; .... because that when
they knew God, they glorified
Him not as God, neither were
thankful; but became vain in
their imaginations, and their foolish heart was darkened. Professing themselves to be wise, they became fools, and changed the
glory of the incorruptible God
into an image made like to corruptible man and to birds, and to
four-footed beasts, and creeping
things' (Romans 1: 18-23).
"The serious view which the
Bible takes of this sin of man's
rebellion against God naturally
leads to an interpretation of history in which judgment upon sin
becomes the first category of interpretation. The most obvious
meaning of history is that every
nation, culture and civilization
brings destruction upon itself by
exceeding the bounds of creatureliness which God has set upon all
human enterprises. The prophets
discern this fact of judgment most
clearly in regard to Israel itself.
The first of the great prophets,
Amos, transmutes an inchoate
Messianic hope into the expectation of doom: 'The day of the
Lord will be darkness and not
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light.' But Hebraic prophecy soon
extends the conception of judgment upon Israel. They all fall
prey to the same temptation of
pride and all finally face the same
doom. Since the prophets were
never wholly successful in convincing Israel that this was the
right interpretation of history, a
good deal of prophetic literature
represents the conflict between
the sense of impending doom in
prophetic thought and the optimism and the complacency of the
nation. During and after the exile
this prophetic interpretation of
history faced, and was deflected
by, the complication of a new
problem. The question arose why,
if God punishes Israel for its sin,
does He use, as instruments of
judgment, nations which are more
wicked than Israel? This problem
has its peculiar and poignant relevance to the historical situation
of our own day."

Since the second volume of Dr.
Niebuhr's lectures will consider
the destiny of man, there is little
of Christ in the first volume. Even
here, however, we note a vast improvement over the liberal Protestant approach to the God-man
Christ Jesus. Dr. Niebuhr has little use for the theology which ignores the Incarnation as the central truth of Christianity.
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"The modern liberal Protestant interpretation of Christianity is usually removed one further step from the Biblical faith.
fo. this modern interpretation
even the time-eternity issue, which
dominates Catholic thought, is
not taken seriously; and the problem of sin is not understood at
all. This version of Christian
faith is obviously informed by,
and is an accommodation to, the
general presuppositions of modern culture. The optimism of this
culture makes the central message
of the Gospel, dealing with sin,
grace, forgiveness and justification, seem totally irrelevant. The
naturalism of the culture also reduces the time and eternity problem to meaninglessness.
"In consequence the Christology of this type of Christianity is
primarily interested in rejecting
the rationally absurd orthodox
doctrine of the two natures of
Christ. Modern liberal Christianity does not understand that this
rationally absurd doctrine contains the basic affirmation of the
Christian faith in regard to the
relation of time and eternity, and
that the doctrine is rationally absurd merely because the relevance
between time and eternity was
stated in terms of Greek philosophy in which it is not possible
to state it, since this philosophy
assumes an absolute gulf between

the 'passible' and the 'impassible.'
Since the orthodox doctrine is rejected, the Christ of orthodox
faith is transmuted into the 'historic ] esus' who 'incarnates values worthy of our highest devotion.' The whole problem whether there can be anything in the
flux of history which is worthy of
our highest devotion and by what
criterion we are to determine that
it has this special eminence and
significance is not clearly recognized, because the ethical naturalism, which informs this thought,
assumes that nature yields certain
ethical values which gradually
culminate in human history."
Thoroughly orthodox is Dr.
Niebuhr's emphasis on pride as
the first and last sin in the calendar of human failure. Sin is always pride. It is pride against God
and our fellowmen. The unremitting emphasis of the Old Testament on this basic fact is too often
forgotten in our day. Pride expresses itself in the will to power,
in greed, and in war. By reason of
its very nature it is closely related
to dishonesty. It must always carry with it certain pretensions.
"All efforts to impress our fellowmen, our vanity, our display of
power or of goodness must, therefore, be regarded as revelations
of the fact that sin increases the
insecurity of the self by veiling
its weakness with veils which may
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be torn aside. The self is afraid
of being discovered in its nakedness behind these veils and of being recognized as the author of
the veiling deceptions. Thus sin
compounds the insecurity of nature with a fresh insecurity of
spirit."

Orthodox theologians will welcome Dr. Niebuhr's unequivocal
stand on the universality and
equality of guilt. Here is the twentieth-century echo of the sombre
words, "There is none that doeth
good." "The fact that men of intellectual, spiritual, and moral
eminence should fall under the
same judgment as the men of
power according to the Bible will
seem particular 1y offensive to
most moralists. It is at this point
that the anti-aristocratic tendencies of Biblical religion stand in
sharpest contrast to all forms of
rationalism which assume that
the intelligent man is also the
good man, and which do not recognize to what degree reason may
be the servant of passion; and
that the genuine achievements of
mind and conscience may also be
new occasions for expressing the
pride of sinful man. 'If any man
stand, let him take heed lest he
fall' is a warning which is as relevant to bishops, professors, artists,
saints and holy men as to capi-
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talists, dictators and all men of
power. Every one who stands is
inclined to imagine that he stands
by divine right. Every one who
has achieved a high form of culture imagines that it is a necessary and final form of culture. It
is the man who stands, who has
achieved, who is honoured and
approved by his fellowmen who
mistakes the relative achievements and approvals of history for
a final and ultimate approval.
"It is at this point that the Biblical insight into the sinfulness of
all human nature actually supports rather than contradicts the
prophetic strictures against the
wise, the mighty, the noble and
the good. For without understanding the sinfulness of the human heart in general it is not
possible to penetrate through the
illusions and pretensions of the
successful classes of every age. If
one did not know that all men
are guilty in the sight of God it
would not be easy to discern the
particular measur_e of guilt with
which those are covered who are
able to obscure the weakness and
insecurity of man so successfully
by their power, and the sinfulness
of man by their good works. Aristotelian and Platonic thought,
with all of its derivatives, will
continue to persuade kings that
they are philosophers and philosophers that they are kings; and

•
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will tempt them to hide their
will-to-power behind their virtues and to obscure their injustices behind their generosities. It
is only by an ultimate analysis
from beyond all human standards
that the particular guilt of the
great and the good men of history is re,'ealed."
This, then, is man. Remembering what he was before the Fall,
he is haunted by what he ought
to be. He is a sinner, a wanderer, a lost soul. He had a love and
forgot it. He had a fellowship and
broke it. He had a home and lost
it. This Dr. Niebuhr has again
made clear.
There is no Gospel of forgive-

ness and hope in this book. We
can only hope that the second
volume, The Destiny of Man, will
echo the simplicity and power
0£ the words of St. Paul: "Therefore we conclude that a man is
justified by faith without the
deeds of the law" (Romans 3:
28) . The easy conscience of man
must be led to the hard Cross.
The problem of sin must find
its answer in forgiveness. The
nature of man can be changed
only by the nature of God in
Christ reconciling the world unto
Himself. I hope that Dr. Niebuhr's second volume will give
that answer. It is desperately
needed.

The greatest affair in life is the creation of character,
and this can be accomplished as well in a cottage as in a
-MACLAREN.
palace.
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THE

LEMBIC
BY THEODORE GRAEBNER

"The world cares little for anything a man has to
utter that has not previously been distilled in
the alembic of his life." -HOLLAND, Gold-Foil

ARRESTED DEVELOPMENT

human body like juice in an
orange, and that the arteries are
filled with air. Disease was supposed to be caused by humours
rising in the body and bringing
about the different kinds of sickness. Imagine some respectable
print shop publishing that kind
of science text, with beautifully
drawn illustrations to make the
matter clear! That, practically, is
the scientific value of A Picture
Book of Evolution. In the following I submit a number of meditations on this book, just received
from the publisher, Watts and
Company, in London.

~I have come upon a very
curious bibliographic mystery. It
is a book printed less than ten
years ago by a reputable printer
in London, supporting theories
in the field of science which are
as dead as the bird Dodo. (He is
in fact extinct.) We preserve in
the remote "stacks" of our library
books which have historical value
only, but as a rule we don't reprint them. Yet this is exactly
what has been done with the volume, A Picture Book of Evolution, by Dennis Hird, first printed
in 1908 and republished in 1932
by C. M. Beadnell with additional material. It is an interesting
book, full of well-executed pictures. But the scientific theories
upheld are as antiquated as the
physiology of four hundred years
ago. There was a time when it
was believed that blood is in the

DARWIN HAS A COMEBACK

~Darwin is shown in ·effigy
on the frontispiece, in the form of
a statue on the University Museum at Oxford. And the last line
in the book reads: "Darwin is
dead; Darwinism lives." This, of
19
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course, is an expression of faith,
the faith of an unreconstructed
Darwinian, a species which has
grown extremely rare-hence the
appeal of this volume to the
searcher for strange and startling
phenomena.
It really does not seem possible
that any person with scientific degrees actually believes in natural
selection, sexual selection, the
transmission of acquired characters, and other theories included
in the term "Darwinian evolution" -theories quite gen er ally
held forty years ago when the
material for the first edition of
this volume was being gathered,
but having about the same standing as palmistry and astrology today.
Evolutionists today admit the
great difficulties in the way of
assuming that the species of plant
and animal have originated by
transformation out of earlier species. Of these difficulties the book
does not contain a single hint.
Since the first edition was written, Dr. Bateson, the top-flight
geneticist (expert in heredity) of
England, admitted in his Toronto
address that every attempt to explain the How of evolution has
failed and that science must start
all over again. I am afraid that
some teachers of biology in American schools permit their students
to remain unaware of these same

difficulties. But our analysis concerns A Picture Book of Evolution. It shows, on page 85, pictures of seventeen shells of a fresh·
water snail. These shells differ in
the fact that some have the turnings of their outer shell smooth,
while others have these turnings
in more or less well-defined sharp
ridges spiralling from the tip to
the opening. The author has arranged these seventeen shells in
the order which places the smooth
windings first and the windings
with sharpest edges last, and then
he exclaims over the perfect evidence for the manner in which
new species of animals have arisen.
HE evidence is about as conclusive as if I arranged seventeen volumes in my library in a
series beginning with a paper-covered pamphlet and presenting various types of binding in increasingly elaborate workmanship, the
seventeenth volume topping the
series with a masterpiece in vellum and gold. No one who would
see the series of books would
conclude that they constitute an
historic development; they might
all have been printed in the same
year. Just so, the seventeen specimens of the paludina shell prove
nothing at all as to origin, but
only prove that this species had
seventeen varieties which could be
arranged in a certain order.
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This is the fallacy at the basis
of the entire argument here presented. We are told that in the
egg cells of different animals and
plants the "general arrangement
is the same" and that by much
the same process the fertilized
cells become thistle, oak, sponge,
worm, cat, or man. I beg of you,
does this prove a history, a relation of origin?-Does it prove
more than simply that "the general arrangement is the same"?
What is there here that conflicts
with the idea of a Creator who
has made all living forms along
lines of a uniform plan?
ANTHROPOID FANTASIA

~· You know the anthropoids, of course. They are our
relatives across the alley. They are
near blood relatives. Beadnell
writes it with italics: "The downnosed apes are of remarkable interest to us, as they are near
blood relatives." He continues:
"They are divided into three families: (I) The tailed apes (Cercopithecidae) ; (2) The Anthropoid or man-like apes (Simiidae),
which have no tails; and (3) The
Hominidae (Man) ." I have copied this out exactly as it stands.
Beadnell actually classifies the
human race as a specfes of "downnosed apes," actually a part of
the family group. It is found on
page 132 of A Picture Book of
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Evolution. The picture shows
some very good-looking apes, also
a notably attractive female chimpanzee; and also a picture of the
·w orst-looking human beings, a
group of natives from the Lake
Chad district of Central Africa,
the tribe that enlarges its lower
lip with wooden discs. The author
pleads with us not to be "ashamed
of our simian ancestry" (our descent from the monkey) . He
maintains that "the degrees of differences, mental and physical, between the highest apes and the
lowest men are by no means very
great." And he quotes another
author to this effect: "Some animals have more intelligence than
some men, and some have better
morals."
All this is preposterous fanaticism. Dr. Charles E. de M. Sajous
lists the following points of difference between the ape and
man: "The freedom and full development of the thumb which
renders him (man) capable of
doing most intricate work, mechanical and artistic; the relatively greater length of the lower
limbs as compared to the upper;
his small canine teeth, and, of
cardinal importance, his high
forehead with reduced browridges, with large cranial capacity
for a relatively larger and richly
convoluted brain and incomparably higher intellectual powers."
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Dr. Virchow was a world authority in anatomy. He is quoted
in a Smithsonian Institute Report
to the effect that "the differences
between man and monkey are so
wide that almost any fragment is
sufficient to diagnose them." He
continues: "These differences are
so considerable as to preclude the
possibility of a direct genealogical connection between man and
any known type of ape or monkey." What does Mr. Beadnell intend to do with the extra set of
ribs which the ape possesses? Concerning the tailless apes Prof. Osborn says that they are "entirely
apart from the human family.
. . . . These animals . . . . are totally different from the human
family from its earliest 'history.
. . . . Thus the entire monkeyape theory of human descent
. . . . is a pure fiction which has
been entirely set aside by modern
anatomical research. All these animals ape or imitate man," but
"none of them is anywhere near
the true line of human ascent."
And the famous department head
of the Smithsonian Institution,
Dr. Austin H. Clark, declares in
his notable contribution, "Zoogcnesis - The New Evolution"
(1931): "Man is not an ape, and
in spite of the similarity between
them, there is not the slightest
evidence that man h descended
from an ape."

But Brother Beadnell has
two conclusive arguments which
should put to rest all doubts concerning man's ape origin. Have
you ever noticed that raising of
the upper lip when a young lady
sneers? This is just inherited from
the "ancestral lady," the female
ape, which "had to show canine
teeth if danger threatened her or
her young"!
And then there is that clutching
of people for some means of support when they fall into the water and are about to drown. Now
it is true that apes can swim; but
when human non-swimmers fall
overboard, they will "throw up
their arms and grasp frantically
at imaginary branches" -an inheritance from the time when our
ancestors held on to the branches
of the trees in which they lived!
Then there is the final proof
offered to those who still doubt
their ape ancestry: the lay of the
hair on your forearm. It is on
page 181 of A Picture Book of
Evolution.

ALL WASHED OUT

~ The author still upholds
the argument derived from the
"tract" or "lay" of the hair on the
human forearm. He exhibits a
drawing which shows the direction of this "lay" as being upward
from the wrist towards the el bow.
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Then he shows a drawing of an
ape forearm, covered with hair,
and again the "lay" is from the
hand to the elbow. He adds: "The
direction of the hair tracts generally on the human body constitutes remarkable evidence of descent from hirsute arboreal ancestors."
Before we analyze this demonstration of man's descent from the
ape, let us just stop a minute and
see what we have. In the first
place, we have the fact that the
hair on the human forearm, as
in that of the apes, generally lies
from the wrist upward. But this
gives us no more than a similarity of structure in a fact0r which
in no sense pertains to the survival of the fittest in the struggle
for existence. The author is, as
already stated, one of the few
living adherents of Darwinism.
But unless he can show the survival value of a structure, he is
outside the field of Darwinian
evolution. It is evident that the
direction of the slight covering
of hair on the human arm cannot
have aided man in any sense to
survive in the struggle for existence. In any case, then, the argument for Darwinism receives no
support.
But, ah, we are told this is a
"vestigial structure" - something
now useless, but inherited from
our ancestors when they were

_J .
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brutes. The lay of the hair in the
ape is accounted for in this wise:
the apes used to cover their heads
with their hands during heavy
downpours of rain. (Mr. A. R.
Wallace testifies to having seen
this.) The water would run off
their arms and give the hair a
downward (elbow-ward) direction. Through countless generations of apes sitting desolately
under millions of downpours, this
direction of the hair became
fixed, and from them we have inherited it.
EFORE we take up our cymbals
and beat out a paean of triumph for the greatness of evolutionary science, let us give this interpretation a little study. In the
first place, it is not known whether
apes · as a matter of hereditary
habit cover their heads with their
hands to throw the water away
from the body. In the second
place, if they did, and no matter
how many millions of years they
followed this habit, it is impossible that the change of direction
of the hair should have been inherited. Here we must not say
that it is unproven, but definitely
that it is impossible. It cannot be.
There is a biological law that
stands in the way of such inheritance.
The animal and plant can pass
on to the next generation that
which is part of its original con-

B
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stitution, that which the animal
or plant itself has inherited. In
the case of man, if he has a na tural musical gift, he can transmit
that to his children; but he cannot transmit that which he has
acquired in the way of musical
skill; his children have to learn
their do-re-mi all over again as if
their parents had never played or
sung a note. What the animal or
human body develops in the way
of change during its lifetime, parents cannot transmit to their offspring. Chinese women have had
their feet bound until every bone
is dislocated, for thousands of
years, but the Chinese baby is
born with normal feet. The Indians who flatten their skulls have
children with perfectly normal
craniums. Blacksmiths' children
have palms as smooth as those of
a bookkeeper's children.
Not only has no such inheri-

tance of acquired characteristics
been observed, but an elementary
study of heredity proves that such
inheritance is impossible.
A few years ago I examined
twenty college texts in biology,
none printed before 1930. Everyone of them declared that the
"transmission of acquired characters" has never been observed
and that the isolation of the germplasm by which the sperm ?nd
the egg are produced is so complete that nothing which happens
to the body can reach these germ
cells and thus affect the offspring
in any way. The conclusion is inescapable that the "lay" of the
apes' arm hair cannot have been
the result of frequent stroking or
washing of these hair, since, no
matter how of ten repeated, these
actions could not break through
the isolation of the reproductive
cells in a hundred million years.

"He that hath truth on his side is a fool as well as a
coward if he is afraid to own it because of other men's
opinions."
DANIEL DEFOE.
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AND MUSIC MAKERS
The New Lutheran Hymnal
BY

WALTER

A.

f\ The Lutheran Hymnal (Con•. cordia Publishing House, St.
Louis. 1941. 852 pages) is a work
of such excellence and such farreaching importance that I shall
interrupt my series of articles on
"Symphonies Everyone Should
Know" in order to discuss the
book from the point of view of
one who has been plying the pen
of a music critic for almost a
score of years.
I know that a comprehensive
study of hymnology embraces far
more than the selection, the classification, and the evaluation of
hymns. It calls for consideration
of numerous historical data, careful attention to matters of doctrine, and a judicious appraisal
o( literary values in addition to
the examination of details, aspects, and problems that are purely musical in character. Nevertheless, I shall try, so far as pos-
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sible, to restrict this brief discussion to some of the elements in
the new Lutheran hymnal that
are of particular interest to those
who take pleasure in exploring
the h ighways and the byways of
music.
Every musicologist worth his
salt will admit that Martin Luther's translation of the Bible into German, his vigorous affirmation of the universal priesthood
of all believers, and his emphasis on the importance of congregational singing led to an extensive use and to a prolific production of glorious masterpieces in
the domain of church music.
When, in keeping with unassailable logic, we declare that the
Reformation shook the world to
its very foundations, we do not,
I trust, overlook the fact that the
forces set in motion by the mighty
upheaval had much to do with
25
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the subsequent development of
the tonal art in all its phases,
secular as well as sacred.
Luther was by no means a man
of reckless impetuosity-a man
who, without further ado, cast
aside every type of music that had
come into being before his era.
The very conservatism in the Reformer's attitude toward what
had been achieved by competent
musicians in the course of preceding centuries, his determination to make use of everything
which, in his opinion, would contribute to the proper edification
of churchgoers, the encouragement he gave to the widespread
cultivation of the art and to composers of ability, and the emphasis he placed on the value of a
distinct personal element in sacred song as opposed to the intensely impersonal art represented by, let us say, Palestrina-all
these facts prove with unquestionable conclusiveness that his
influence must he acknowledged
as a factor of commanding importance in the history of music.
It is no idle boast on the part
of Lutherans when they declare
that they have inherited a matchless tr'easure-trove of wonderfully
beautiful hymn tunes. Many of
their cherished melodies, it is
true, are based either wholly or
in part on folk songs, and some
are founded on ancient plainsong

and the Gregorian chant; but,
because of their long and close
association with texts that give
emphasis to the biblical teachings
so powerfully reaffirmed by the
great Reformer, one has every
right to refer to them as Lutheran chorales. Furthermore, everyone equipped with a knowledge
of the history of music knows
that numerous tunes of priceless
beauty were written by composers
who held to the tenets of the Lutheran church.

Treasures Not Undervalued
Does the recently published
hymnal give adequate representation to the distinctively Lutheran chorale? A C£l!eful examination of the hundreds of hymns
contained in the volume has convinced me that W. G. Polack,
chairman of the Intersynodical
Committee on Hymnology and.
Liturgics for the Synodical Con£erence of North America, and
his fellow-editors have not under~
valued the rich treasure of melodies that has been handed down
to us. Naturally, it was impossible
to include in the new collection
every Lutheran chorale of worth.
The fact that the hymnbook was
prepared primarily for use in Lutheran churches in North America made it incumbent upon the
editor-in-chief and his associates
to choose some tunes which came
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into being within the pale of other church organizations but were
long ago combined with texts
that breathe the spirit of true Lutheranism and have, for many
years, been used with much joy
and genuine edification by a large
number of those who adhere to
the Scriptural teachings reaffirmed by Luther. Many of the
translations found in previous! y
published hymnals have been
carefully revised for the book:
many versions are entirely new.
MYSELF have looked fruitlessly
in the hymnal for some of the
melodies which I cherish and
shall continue to cherish as pearls
of great price. It is probable that
you have had a similar experience. But it would be unfair for
you or me to resort to carping
criticism because the editors have
omitted some of our favorite
hymns. It would be equally unjust on our part to find fault with
them because they have included
a number of tunes which, in your
opinion or in mine, have little
intrinsic musical worth. We must
bear in mind that it is one thing
to compile an anthology of hymns
which reflect the tastes and the
convictions of a single editor or
a group of editors and another
thing, widely different in many
respects, to prepare a hymnal to
be used regularly by hundreds of
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congregations. It was necessary
for Mr. Polack and those who
collaborated with him to take into account many predilections
which are entirely at variance
with your preferences and with
mine. Furthermore, it was their
bounden duty to remember that
they were charged with the responsibility of compiling a hymnbook projected not primarily for
the delectation of those who place
special emphasis on the musical
aspects of hymnology but designed above all to serve the purpose of worship.
I have heard it said that the
editors of The Lutheran Hymnal
are guilty of an egregious error
in judgment because they did not
see fit to include in the book a
large number of those songs
which, in our country, are commonly referred to as "gospel
hymns." Those who prefer this
charge declare with much sincere
fervor and, at times, with a large
amount of cogent logic that there
are hundreds of men, women,
and children who are uplifted by
the melodies associated with
hymns of this type but take little
or no pleasure, as a rule, in the
tunes to which competent hymnologists accord an infinitely
greater degree of intrinsic musical value. But is it utterly impossible in every instance for the
taste of an individual or a group
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of individuals to be improved?
Furthermore, is it not true that
the new hymnal contains many
outpourings which never fail to
appeal to men, women, and children who, for some strange reason, look upon the distinctively
Lutheran chorale as entire! y beyond their powers of appreciation?
I realize that "gospel hymns" "The Old Rugged Cross," for
example-have for many years
played an important role in some
phases of missionary work. In all
probability, they will continue to
be useful and, in numerous instances, even indispensable, in
their own particular spheres of
influence. No Christian hymnologist would be so presumptuous
or so uncharitable as to deny
them a place in the sun. But
would it be wise to give them
prominent representation in a
Lutheran hymnal? Is it not a wellestablished fact that the number
of those who are edified by hymns
of unquestionable musical merit
is infinitely larger than the number of those who have not or cannot or will not learn to value universally acknow I edged masterpieces?
It is true that the Christian
church has no commission from
011 high to cultivate art or to improve taste; but it is equally true
that the Christian church, in the

course of centuries, has had much
to do with the creation of innumerable works of art and with
the improvement of taste. If we
bear in mind that masterpieces
in the realm of music are bestowed upon us by the grace of
the Giver of all good things, we
shall cherish them with gratitude
in our hearts, preserve them with
loving care, and use them with
fervid zeal.
Perhaps a collection of "gospel hymns," prepared with the
care with which The Lutheran
Hymnal has been edited, will
solve the problem of those who
maintain that the recently published book does not completely
satisfy their needs. Are there valid reasons why this cannot or
should not be done? I don't know.

Convictions and Predilections
No honest music critic ever attempts to foist his own convictions and predilections on his fellowmen. He states his case as
clearly, as emphatically, and as
zealously as he can; but he does
not expect the world at large to
be bow led over by his pronouncements and to declare itself in
complete agreement with his conclusions. When I, for example,
·write that I myself fi11d few traces
of genuine beauty in the melodies
of "What a Friend We Have in
Jesus," "Hark, The Voice of Jesus
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Saying," "I'm But a Stranger
Here," "Go to Dark Gethsemane," and certain other hymns included in The Lutheran Hymnal, I am giving expression to a
deep-seated conviction; but I am
neither minimizing the great
practical value of the songs, nor
am I trying to convert you to my
way of thinking. When I contend
that the hymns of German origin
are, on the whole, far superior in
melodic worth to those of Anglican or American vintage, I am
neither undertaking to provide
grist for the propaganda mill of
Joe Gobbels, whose effusions I
abhor, nor am I losing sight of
the fact that there are many devout Lutherans in our land who
derive infinitely more pleasure
from the tune of "What a Friend
,1\-.e Have in Jesus" than from the
powerful melody of, let us say,
"Wake, Awake, for Night Is Flying." When I say that I frown on
the use of the magnificent melody
from Jean Sibelius' Finlandia as
a hymn tune, I am pointing out
that I shall never be able to divorce the glorious outpouring
from its proper context and shall,
therefore, be disturbed whenever
I listen to the tune of "Be Still,
My Soul" as given in the new
hymnal. Others, I know, will react differently; but I for my part
consider the melody decidedly
out of place in a Lutheran hym-
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nal, just as I would be irked beyond measure if the editors had
included the well-known tune
based on the slow movement of
Beethoven's Emperor Concerto.
HEN, because of a penchant
for incisive rhythms, I question the wisdom of omitting time
signatures from the music of numerous hymns, I am neither overlooking the undeniable tyranny
which is often exercised by the
bar-line, nor am I closing my eyes
to the fact that there is some historical and technical justification
for what the editors have seen fit
to do. When I applaud Mr. Polack and his associates for not going too far afield in their choice
of hymns, I am merely asserting
my belief that it was neither the
assignment nor the purpose of
the hymnbook committee to compile an anthology. When I declare that the Slavic and the Scandinavian tunes included in the
collection afford me much unalloyed pleasure, I am striving to
give credit to the Slavs and the
Scandinavians for their fine contributions to sacred song.
One hundred and sixty-four
pages of the hymnal are devoted
to orders of service, introits, collects, graduals, versicles, canticles,
and other liturgical elements. The
make-up of the book is excellent;
the printing is strikingly clear
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and beautiful. Surely, no one will
deny that this work is important
both because of its cultural aspects and because of its religious

significance. Mr. Polack and his
associates deserve much more
than congratulations; they have
earned unstinted applause.

RECENT RECORDINGS
PIANO Music BY AMERICAN COMPOSERS. Jeanne Behrend, an able young
Philadelphia pianist, plays compositions by Abram Chasins, George
Gershwin, Daniel Gregory Mason,
Edward MacDowell, John Alden
Carpenter, David Guion, Randall
Thompson, Isadore Freed, R. Nathaniel Dett, Leo Sowerby, Marion
Bauer, Arthur Farwell, and Mrs.
H. H. A. Beach. "The album,"
says Miss Behrend, "is obviously
not meant to represent a complete
survey of American piano music."
Victor Album 764. $4.50.
RICHARD w AGNER. Love Music from
Tristan und Isolde. The All-American Youth Orchestra under Leopold Stokowski.-The distinguished
conductor reaches heights of true
greatness when he expounds this
wonderfully impressive music. Columbia Album 427. $3.50.-Prelude
and Liebestod from Tristan und
Isolde. The Berlin Philharmonic
Orchestra under Wilhelm Furtwangler.-An inspiring performance. Victor Album 653. $2.50.
LUDWIG VAN BEETHOVEN. Concerto
No. 5, in E Flat Major ("Emperor"), Op. 73. Benno Moiseivitch,
pianist, and the London Symphony
Orchestra under Georg Szell.-A
stirring performance of a stirring

work. Victor Album 761-$5.50.Symphony No. 5, in C Minor, Op.
67. The All-American Youth Orchestra under Leopold Stokowski.
-Stokowski is decidedly not at his
best when he conducts the works
of Beethoven. His reading of his
own excellent orchestral version of
Bach's "Fugue in G Minor" ("The
Little G Minor") is on a far higher plane than his performance of
the symphony. Columbia Album
451. $5.50.
LUDWIG VAN BEETHOVEN. Symphony
No. 3, in E Flat Major (Eroica),
Op. 55. The New York Philharmonic-Symphony Orchestra under
Bruno Walter. Columbia Album
449. $6.50. The NBC Symphony
Orchestra under Arturo Toscanini. Victor Album 765. $7.00.Both readings are electrifying. The
performance under Toscanini has
irresistible dynamism; but in making this statement I do not mean
to imply that Walter's conception
of the great masterpiece is to any
degree lacking in sweep or power.
If it were necessary for me to
choose one of the two recordings,
I should select the performance
given under the baton of the great
Italian. Nevertheless, I am thrilled
to the quick by Walter's reading.
A stirring performance by the Bos-
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ton Symphony Orchestra under
Serge Koussevitzky, which was recorded by Victor a few years ago,
is still worthy of the most serious
considera:tion.-M issa Solemnis. The
Boston Symphony Orchestra under
Dr. Koussevitzky with the Radcliffe Choral Society and the Harvard Glee Club. The soloists are
Jeanette Vreeland, soprano; Anna
Kaskas, contralto; John Priebe,
tenor, and Norman Cordon, bass.
Victor Albums 758 and 759. $13.00.
-It is idle to declare that Beethoven's great mass is more majestic
than Bach's immortal Mass in B
Minor or that Bach's masterpiece
is superior in worth to Beethoven's. Isn't it enough to say that
both works are marvelous and aweinspiring masterpieces? Unfortunately, the best available recording
of Bach's mass is far inferior in
quality to the recently issued recording of the Missa Solemnis.

Sinfonia Concertante in E Flat Major
(K. App. No. 9). The Philadelphia
Symphony Orchestra under Leopold Stokowski. The soloists are
Marcel Tabuteau, oboe; Bernard
Portnoy, clarinet; · Sol Schoenbach,
bassoon, and Mason Jones, French
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horn. Victor Album 760. $4.50.This rarely heard work is performed with ravishing tonal
beauty.
BRAHMS. Songs, Volume
II. Alexander Kipnis, basso, with
Ernst Victor Wolff at the piano.
Victor Album 751. .$6.50-Russianborn Mr. Kipnis shows once more
that he sings German Lieder with
consummate mastery. The following songs are included in this album: "In stiller Nacht"; "Mein
Madel hat einen Rosenmund";
"Sandmannchen"; "Vor dem Fenster"; "Ruhe, Siissliebchen"; "Der
Gang zum Liebchen"; "O kiihler
Wald"; "Dein blaues Auge";
"Meine Liebe ist griin"; "Geheimnis"; "Am Sonntag Morgen"; "In
Waldeseinsamkeit"; "Wir wandelten"; "Wie Melodien zieht es
mir"; "Wiegenlied"; "Auf dem
Kirchhofe"; "Der 'Oberlaufer"; and
"Ein Wanderer."

JOHANNES

WOLFGANG AMADEUS MOZART.

w AGNER. Bacchanale (Venusberg Music), from Tannhiiuser.
The Pittsbrugh Symphony Orchestra under Fritz Reiner. Columbia
Album X-193. $2.50.-Mr. Reiner
lashes the excellent Pittsburgh orchestra into a veritable frenzy.
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The Literary Scene
READ NOT TO CONTRADICT AND CONFUTE-NOR TO BELIEVE
AND TAKE FOR GRANTED-BUT TO WEIGH AND CONSIDER

All unsigned reviews are by members of the staff

resentative of the Kremlin. In this
book he describes the persecution
which has come to him and his colleagues as well. He also tells what he
attempted to do in his now famous
school textbooks. To one who has
followed the work of Paxson, Beard,
Turner, and other American historians, Rugg's work is neither startling
nor heretical. But there is a certain
group in the United States which
tolerates no questioning of the present economic or political structure.
Believing that the democratic principle can be carried on only through
the parliamentary discussion of issues, Rugg discovered that there
were people in the United States who
considered such an idea tantamount
to a betrayal of this country. Rugg
relates several episodes of the "Redscare" and "witch-hunt" of which he
was the principal victim. On the surface these episodes are amusing, but
in reality they reveal an alarming
situation. Trying to find out just
who was protesting against the use
of his textbooks in the public schools,
Rugg made an extensive trip. Many
of the meetings which he addressed
were an amalgam of a queer evan-

Teacher! Teacher!
THAT MEN MAY UNDERSTAND.
By Harold Rugg. Doubleday, Doran & Co., New York. 1941. 355
pages. $2.75.
of heresy can be raised
T not cry
only in the church but also
HE

in the schools. While the theological
heretic may gain a few adherents, in
the end he will lose his battle because the Church appeals to an unvarying standard which remains the
same despite sociological or scientific
discoveries. The educational heretic,
on the other hand, need have no fear
of being confronted with an absolute
norm or standard by which he will
be judged. The result is that education, particularly in America, has
been tossed to and fro by the winds
of doctrine and experiment. There
have been some rather unseemly displays of dirty linen in place of improvements in education.
Harold Rugg, as one of the leaders
in the progressive education movement in America, has had the misfortune of being unjustly attacked and
pilloried as a Communist, as a fifth
columnist, and as the American rep-
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The carved ivories of the world famous George A.
Hearn Collection are among the finest in the entire
world. This carving shows The Miraculous Draught
of Fishes done after a painting by Kasper De Crayer
of the Brussels Museum. The height is four and threequarter inches-the width, ten and one-quarter inches.
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This little Triptych is a miniature home devotion altar. It shows the Prophet Elias announcing the Messiah. It is very beautifully carved and comes from
some time during the Middle Ages.

I

This Triptych shows the Madonna and the Infant
Christ with St. Joseph and St. John. The faces in this
group are of particular value. This is one of the rare
pieces that has a heavily carved background.

This is a larger devotional Triptych which comes from
the XV century and gives us a great number of scenes
from the life of Christ. The central series shows The
Offerings of the Magi, The Crucifixion and The Ascension. On the sides are seen The Nativity, The Betrayal, The Hanging of Judas, The Entry into Jerusalem, and The Resurrection.

I

The Triptych is a miniature of the Ildefonse Altar
picture. It is a copy of the great painting done by
Rubens which is found in the Imperial Museum in
Vienna. On the wings are Archduke Albrecht and
Archduchess Clara Eugenia Isabella.

Another Triptych which is a copy of a painting by
Rubens, "The Descent from the Cross." The ornamentation over the top seems to be the coat of arms
of the donor. The side pieces completely dose the
main picture.
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This is one of the famous historical carved ivories. It
shows the Massacre of St. Bartholomew's Day. It is
particularly interesting because of the deep perspective which has been achieved by the unknown artist.
The size of this entire Triptych is only twelve and
one-quarter by eleven inches.

This carved ivory is one of the series illustrating various musicians. It is done after Albrecht Duerer. It
shows the Trumpeter and the Drummer. The others
in the series are equally as interesting and well done.

I
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gelistic fervor and social hysteria. At
every meeting, however, there were
those who were convinced that Rugg
was not attempting to overthrow religion and democracy. He made the
amazing discovery that most of his
critics had not read his books but
had heard about them.
Rugg spares no one in his defense
of his right to be heard. He attacks
the "merchants of conflict" unsparingly and accuses them of undermining America's confidence in herself. :Because the man on the street
"is pelted with these minutiae of personal strain," the merchant of conflict finds the ground prepared for
attacks against the educational system. Some of these merchants of conflict may be familiar to readers of
this review.
HE

nub of the attack has been di-

T rected against Rugg's social and

educational philosophy. He has been
accused of wanting to overthrow the
capitalist system, and yet in his books
he has said that social reconstruction
in America can only be accomplished
through education. He has always
counseled the use of democratic
methods to bring about changes in
our social structure and in our economic welfare. There are three fundamental social trends, he says, in
American life: (1) economic productivity; (2) social invention, the ability to regulate and direct economic
productivity; (3) popular consent.
Rugg believes that these three trends
have tremendous lags between them.
American life is dislocated. Certainly,
one need not be a fifth columnist to
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recognize that our economic productivity far outranks our distribution
of goods. Yet Rugg is so attacked!
Knowing that distribution lags far
behind production, Rugg believes
that all the facts of income and standards of living should be taught in
the schools. Any number of surveys
have shown that "goods and services
to the value of several thousand dollars per year per family can be produced." Still there are millions living
near the poverty level. Since literacy
does not guarantee understanding,
it is necessary that the curve of understanding rise with the curve of
economic productivity. When the
two curves are not parallel, there is
a depression. Then the Americans
go in for every type of "casual improvisation." Self-expression, the
abandonment of moral standards,
temporary economic expediencies,
and loss of faith are some of the results of this misunderstanding.
One must disagree, of course, when
Rugg assumes that religion and faith
are the remnants of "agrarian times."
Nor do moral standards necessarily
drop because the ·e conomic curve
dips. If that is the case, then the
Church has failed in its task of making the Christian faith valid for all
times and conditions. One fails to
see where moral standards are dependent on economic cycles. Religion
and its values are just as valid in a
highly developed industrial state as
in an agrarian civilization. The£ t and
adultery are moral lapses equally
serious in the twentieth century as
in the seventeenth.
One feels, to Rugg's credit, that
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progressive educators are not hostile
to sound religious training. They
must be shown that a genuine Christian faith is entirely compatible with
a realization of the needs of America: a civilization of abundance, democratic behavior, integrity of expression and appreciation. A defense of
the status quo in government and
economics is not a part of the Christian's role. Yet the "Red-baiters"
make such an assumption.
That Men May Understand is a
brilliant defense of progressive education and an unsparing ]'Accuse of
the professional patrioteers. It is a
book which should be required reading for all Americans.

The Fourth Estate
FREEDOM OF THE PRESS TODAY. Assembled, with an introduction, by Harold L. Ickes. The
Vanguard Press, New York. 1941.
308 pages. $2.50.
ISTURBED

in the innermost re-

cesses of his heart by the fact
D
that the majority of the newspapers

of our country did not support Franklin D. Roosevelt in the last presidential campaign and wondering why
the press, with its supposedly great
influence, did not succeed in pushing
Wendell L. Willkie into the White
House, Harold L. Ickes, Secretary of
the Interior and a New Dealer of
the New Dealers, began to do some
thinking. He determined to find out
whether "American newspapers perform the obligation imposed upon
them when a democratic people
wrote into their fundamental law a

guaranty of freedom of the press."
Concluding that "surely something is
wrong, either with the people or with
the newspapers, when such a disparity is shown between the votes for
the one and the press support of the
other candidate for President, as in
1940," Mr. Ickes made up his mind
to get to the bottom of a state of
affairs which caused him no end of
annoyance. What did he do? Well,
he asked forty-six prominent newspapermen and two women who work
in the same field to write pieces
about the press as it lives, moves, and
has its being in our country today.
Twenty-seven of the men and one of
the women acceded to his wish.
Their thoughts were then published
in the book called Freedom of the
Press Today. Mr. Ickes did not read
the manuscripts beforehand. "When
the book is published," he says in
his fire-spitting introduction, "I will
read with interest every word of it.
Perhaps I shall discover that I alone
play the role of Jeremiah." It may
have been a spirit of fair play which
prompted the secretary to declare,
"The last thing I want is to be understood as even intimating that
every metropolitan paper violates the
spirit of freedom of the press all of
the time."
Who are the contributors to Mr.
Ickes' book, and what do they contribute? Herbert Agar, editor of the
Louisville Courier-Journal, writes on
"Rights Are Responsibilities"; Bruce
Bliven, president and editor of the
New Republic, on a "Balance Sheet
for American Journalism"; Manchester Boddy, editor and publisher of
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the Los Angeles Illustrated Daily
News, on "The Press-Product, Not
Master, of Democracy"; Irving Brant,
contributing editor of the St. Louis
Star Times, on "The Press-for-Willkie
Club"; Arthur Capper, United States
Senator from Kansas and publisher
of ten papers and magazines, on "Licensed Freedom Is Not Freedom";
William L. Chenery; editor of Collier's, on being "Unafraid and Free";
Raymond Clapper, columnist for the
Scripps-Howard papers, on "A Free
Press Needs Discriminating. Public
Criticism"; Kenneth G. Crawford,
Washington correspondent for PM,
on "The Press-Half Slave and Half
Free"; Richard J. Finnegan, editor
of the Chicago Daily Times, on "An
Experiment Goes On"; George H.
Gallup, founder and director of the
American Institute of Public Opinion, on "The People and the Press";
J. B. S. Hardman, editor of The
Advance, on "The Newspaper Industry and Freedom of the Press"; Ralph
Ingersoll, editor of PM, on "A Free
Press-For What?"; Edward Keating,
editor and manager of Labor, on
"Free But Controlled"; Freda Kirchwey, editor and owner of the Nation,
on "How to Get a Free Press"; Frank
Knox, Secretary of the Navy, on
"What Price Freedom"; Harold D.
Lasswell, political sociologist and psychologist of the Washington School
of Psychiatry, on "The Achievement
Standards of a Democratic Press";
Max Lerner, professor of Political
Science at Williams College, on "The
Competition of Ideas"; Archibald
MacLeish, poet and Librarian of
Congress, on "The Duty of Freedom"; Vernon McKenzie, director of
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the School of Journalism of the University of Washington, on "A Newspaper Should Be Accurate, Fair, and
Make Money"; Frank B. Noyes,
formerly president of the Associated
Press, on "Free and Uncontrolled";
Nelson P. Poynter, editor and coowner of the St. Petersburg (Fla.)
Times, on "Checks and Balances to
the Fourth Estate"; Arthur Robb,
editor of Editor and Publisher, on
"'Who Does Control the Press?";
Louis Stark, writer on labor and industrial relations, on "Labor News
in the Secular Press"; David J. Stern,
publisher of the Philadelphia Record, on "The Newspaper Publisher
Moves Across the Railroad"; Tom
Wallace, editor of the Louisville
Times, on "The Press Is Free, Not
Faultless"; William Allen White,
owner and editor of the Emporia
(Kan.) Gazette, on "From Horace
Greeley to Henry Luce"; A. F. Whitney, president of the Brotherhood of
Railroad Trainmen, on "Labor Gets
No Break in the Press"; and Richard
L. Wilson, Washington correspondent of the Des Moines Register and
Tribune, on "Freedom of the Press:
Its Practical Meaning."
is fascinating to listen to these
knights errant of the typewriteryes, even Miss Kirchwey, with her
virile style, may be called a knightas they descant for better or for worse
on the freedom or non-freedom of the
press. Some of them agree in part and
in principle with the Secretary of
the Interior; others are decidedly at
loggerheads with the glib-tongued
crusader. Mr. Noyes does not hesitate
to give his friend Harold a sound
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spanking for thinking that "the press
should revise its opinions to bring
them in accord with election results.''
Mr. Clapper's piece is by far the best
of all the contributions. Mr. Whitney
believes that "what this country needs
is a press whose primary concern is
the social order rather than the purmit of gain," and Mr. McKenzie
opines that "American newspapers,
especially those in the cities of more
than, say, 100,000, are owned and
published by men who have not yet
learned the meaning of social responsibility." But other contributors hold
to convictions diametrically opposed
to these conclusions and state their
case with vigor and ability.
There is much in the book about
advertisers in relation to the press,
about readers, and about pressure
groups of various kinds. Mr. Ickes
emerges at last minus much of his
skin.
In conclusion, your reviewer offers
the following suggestion to the upand-coming Secretary of the Interior:
You have hatched a book on the
press written by representatives of
the Fourth Estate. Wouldn't it be
interesting and highly instructive to
have a volume concocted from the
point of view of the readers?

Looking Forward
THE REDEMPTION OF DEMOCRACY: The Coming Atlantic Empire. By Hermann Rauschning.
Alliance Book Corporation, New
York. 1941. 243 pages. $3.00.
E

reviewed Hermann Rausch-

ning's The Revolution of NiW
hilism in our November, 1939, issue

(p. 55), when this book by the exNazi leader, who was president of
Danzig after the German occupation,
was a best seller in American book
stores. His new volume is being published in England under another
title: The Beast from the Abyssmeaning Hitler and the Nazi system.
On the wrapper of this new book is
a drawing of the Americas, Europe,
and Africa, and printed across it, in
bold letters, "The Coming Atlantic
Empire." There is no question about
the "propaganda" type of the volume-the propaganda being actuated
b} the sentiments of a deeply disillusioned man who conceives it as his
duty to reveal what he knows from
n1ost intimate contact with the Nazi
system during its rise and early military victories. The Redemption of
Democracy is frankly a plea for union of action between America and
Great Britain.
Now, what can a man say on such
a subject that would require 240
pages?
For one thing, Rauschning still
has some impressions to record of the
days when he was a leader in the
Hitler regime. He takes from St.
Paul's Second Letter to the Thessalonians the phrase, "the mystery of
iniquity," and applies it to "the National Socialist system." "Indeed," he
says, "there is a mystery about this
iniquity and its workings 'with all
power and signs and lying wonders,'
and its 'deceivableness of unrighteousness.' " The author is well versed
in Protestant theology and realizes
that his choice of terminology essentially makes Hitler the Antichrist of
the latter days. He is "the beast from

I

July 1941
the deep." "Only through National
Socialism do we see the anti-human
and anti-Christian aspect of this
whole attempt to establish a purely
secular order." But all this leaves us
still in the field of propaganda. What
has Rauschning to say?
Well, to begin, he places on record, as an idea deeply rooted in National Socialist circles, the expectation that in all probability Germany's
world domination cannot be attained
at one bound, but that a third effort
will be necessary. "The truce from
1918 to 1933," he says, "represented
no loss to Germany. It offered just
the necessary opportunity to discipline the German nation and bring
about an entirely new constellation
of forces in foreign affairs. The National Socialist elite have hoped for
something similar from a second intervening quasi-armistice. These ideas
also have some reference to Bismarck's achievement of national unity in the nineteenth century, so skilfully accomplished through three different wars. They are even fond of
going back still further and speaking
of a third Punic War, in which British Carthage will be finally annihilated." From this he draws the conclusion that "the slightest reflection
will show that an interruption of
war by a compromise peace must inevitably mean Hitler's ultimate victory. Another start would enable him
to destroy Russia and England singly,
t0 make use of the experiences of
the war thus far, and to fill the gaps
in his armament."
As in his earlier book, Rauschning
emphasizes the fundamental differences which separate the Nazi and
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the Christian world views. And he is
not too sure that modern Christianity will be able to stand up under
the onslaught unless it goes back to
earlier convictions. "In Continental
Protestantism," he says, "I do not believe that even the well-intended
know any longer what the church
means and ought to mean. Only a
few have drawn the necessary conclusions that Christianity is not an
'emotion' but a 'confession,' and that
this is not a solitary intellectual
pleasure, but confession in the congregation. It required a long journey
and just this particular situation of
the Christian church to make people
realize again that Christianity is confessional. After all, the very expression, 'confessional church,' is something new, and through it perhaps
the sole constructive element for the
future, at least within our Evangelical church, has come into being." In
these and other passages, we discover
an insight into spiritual realities
which is rare in discussions of the
course of political events of the immediate past.
lives in London, and
his book contains gripping wordR
pictures of life under the daily threat
AUSCHNING

of bombing squadrons. He draws a
comparison between this war and the
first World War. This time, he says,
"the military part is incidental, or at
least secondary. It is a means to an
end. This is not a war like the one
twenty years ago or those in the middle of the last century, let alone in
the classical times of Marlborough.
Overwhelming as military operations
may be, they are all mere spectacle,
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mere externals; the essential part
goes on in secret, remote from public
view. Military operations in the present struggle have the no doubt very
important function performed by the
pursuit after old-fashioned battle,
namely complete annihilation of the
enemy's strength after it has once
been shaken. The emphasis is on
'once shaken.' This shaking was the
purpose of the political battle of revolutionary disintegration that went
before."
author sees in this a fulfillment of the gloomy prediction of
Nietzsche, written a generation ago,
"Our whole European civilization, in
an agony of tension that grows from
decade to decade, has long been
moving toward a catastrophe. What
I am telling is the history of the next
two centuries. I am describing what
will come, what cannot now but
come: 'The rise of Nihilism.'" The
National Socialist System is a form
ot this nihilism, though possibly not
the final one. What then is nihilism?
"f'or the supreme values to become
worthless. A goal is wanting; an answer is wanting to the question why,"
Nietzsche replied.
Now, suddenly, demonic forces
have burst upon our sheltered world.
More has collapsed than just the
Maginot Line. The idea of human
security in general has been questioned. Certainly, Hitler has won the
first battle. "Hitler has carried out
exactly what he hinted even in 1932,
before his seizure of power. But the
emphasis in what he has accomplished
is not on such phenomena as parachute troops or fifth columns or Quis-
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lings. These are means of accomplishment, nothing more and nothing less. The real piece of work is the
deliberate misleading, division, and
paralyzing of the whole nation-a job
for whose success there is one great
elementary requirement: the latent
pre-revolutionary condition which all
the elements favoring order in the
various nations are now in."
The nations that have succumbed
to Hitler had the germs of destruction already within them. He could
indeed render the bacteria virulent;
he could create the fever that hastened dissolution: but first it was
necessary that the body had been attacked and its resistance weakened.
The purpose of Rauschning' s book
is to point out the persistence, at
least in Great Britain and America,
of forces able to resist this infection.
Sometimes the book achieves the
qualities of an exalted style, as when
ic pictures the methods beyond warfare by which the forces of democracy can wipe out the entire idea of
totalitarianism. Then, again, it offers
grisly details of Nazi ferocity, miasmas from the pit, such as the threat
of artificial epidemics directed at
English and American ports. Asserting that "Hitler will leave no weapon
unused, especially not when his star
begins to wane," Rauschning claims
to have definite information concerning this new mode of warfare. "No
imagination," he says, "can paint the
horrors of destruction that are being
prepared with calculating cruelty
even now. The chemical plants in
Germany are working feverishly on
poison gases. Factories are manufacturing gelatine capsules in which liv-
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ing bacteria cultures lie ready for
epidemics. According to a truly diabolical plan the seaports and vessels
of Great Britain are to be infected
so that, owing to the quarantine,
they can enter no foreign port, and
thus the blockade will be complete.
Of course you cannot do both-infect
the British Isles with pestilence and
at the same time occupy them. But
you can try to infect them because
you cannot occupy them. Islands are
suited to the process-and remote
continents. Perhaps these anthrax
bacilli and dysentery and typhus
germs, being bred today as domestic
animals were in happier times, are
meant for America."
If the book had no better material
than this to support its main thesis,
we would hardly think it worth the
trouble of writing a review. Nor can
we accept the cogency of its argument for a new Atlantic Empire. Yet,
with all these discounts, the volume
is an important human document;
and it sustains an attitude toward
the forces active in the present world
revolution which every lover of free
institutions will unhesitatingly endorse.

Scholar and Humanitarian
THE MAN WHO STAYED IN
TEXAS: The Life of Rabbi Henry
Cohen. By Anne Nathan and Harry I. Cohen. McGraw-Hill Book
Company, Inc., New York. 1941.
322 pages. $2.75.
months ago, in a deA lightfulsix book
entitled One Foot
BOUT

in Heaven, Hartzell Spence opened
wide the doors of a Methodist par-
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sonage to give us an intimate glimpse
into the life of a practical parson.
Now Anne Nathan and Harry I.
Cohen take us into a rabbinage in
the city of Galveston to tell us the
inspiring story of the man who
stayed in Texas. The people of Texas love Rabbi Henry Cohen. To
them he has become a "legend," an
"American folk character." For fiftytwo years this man has fought a valiant fight for social justice, for tolerance, and for freedom. "He has
served Jew, Gentile, white, black, indiscriminately, never asking who a
person was or what he had, if assured
only that his need was real." Rabbi
Cohen has worked tirelessly for the
unpopular cause of prison reform.
His association with the Galveston
Immigrant Society during the early
years of the twentieth century
brought him world-wide recognition
as a humanitarian and the gratitude
of thousands of frightened and bewildered refugees from Russian oppression and persecution.
Outstanding service to the nation
during the Mexican trouble in 191516 won for Rabbi Cohen the Red
Cross Reward of Merit and a citation
from President Woodrow Wilson.
When the Rabbi had been in Galveston for forty years, the members
of his congregation and many nonJ ewish friends erected the Henry Cohen Community House as a
practical memorial to him and to his
work. Ten years later 5,000 Texans
and visitors from other states gathered in the city auditorium to celebrate the semi-centennial of the Rabbi's residence in Galveston. Time
rn~gazine carried the story of this
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demonstration; and, in an article in
Readers Digest, Webb Waldron paid
high tribute to the spirit he had
found in Galveston and to the man
who had so large a part in fostering
the growth of this feeling of fellowship. Mr. Waldron wrote, "At a time
when the world is full of racial hatred, Galveston, Texas, spreads a shining light of good will and tolerance,"
and added, "The priest said to me:
'Why is it we judge a man in this
town not for his race or his creed,
but for what he is himself? The answer is-Rabbi Cohen.' "
The Rabbi is an old man now; he
is seventy-seven, and the years which
have seen the growth and the spread
of the evils of communism, fascism,
and Naziism have left their imprint
on his kindly face. The suffering of
his coreligionists in many lands has
filled him with anguish and with
dread; for he believes that anti-Semitism is not the real issue at stake.
There is a larger issue-"the survival
of democracy and a civilized way of
life.'' Too often in the past agitation
against Jews rode in the vanguard
of the destruction of a civilization.
Rabbi Cohen has not lost hope. As
he sits at his radio and listens in silent sorrow to the voices of Englishmen singing in their air raid shelters,
while overhead the Luftwaffe intones
its hideous chant of death and destruction, the Rabbi's thoughts turn
back to the time of his young manhood in London, when Lord Beaconsfield called him "little Henry"
and the world was at peace. Those
days are gone forever; but the Rabbi
is comforted by the thought that the
country of his adoption, which "was

built upon the ideals of religious
freedom and consideration for the
individual human being," still stands
-a mighty bulwark against any ideology which endeavors to enslave the
human soul. He is convinced that
the free-born people of this hemisphere have "no intention of letting
themselves be destroyed by decay
within or attack from without."
ANNE HANSEN.

Pointing with Pride
OUR CONTEMPORARY COMPOSERS: American Music in the
Twentieth Century. By John Tasker Howard with the assistance of
Arthur Mendel. Thomas Y. Crowell Company, New York. 1941. 447
pages. Illustrated. $3.50.
who, for some strange reason, believe that the composition
T
of music has no respectable past in
HOSE

our land, no present worth mentioning, and no future deserving of consideration will, in all probability,
change their darkly pessimistic tune
to one of bright optimism after reading what John Tasker Howard has
to report in his big and valuable
book. They will find thought-provoking analyses, scholarly explanations,
fascinating classifications, and helpful evaluations.
"American music is coming of
age," declares Mr. Howard. The author of Our Contemporary Composers is convinced that "the time for
an apologetic attitude towards our
music has passed," that "we may as
well be rid of our inferiority complex altogether, for we have arrived
at a stage in our development where

____ I

I
49

July 1941
a judicious recognition of our limitations does not require, or even
tolerate, any admission that our composers are inferior to their foreign
colleagues." Mr. Howard is sure that
we do not "belittle our musical product" when we "admit that we have
produced no Beethoven or Wagner."
"Whatever we do or do not learn
about the future," he says, "we will
most assuredly find that the first forty years of the twentieth century
have produced a vast accumulation
of native works of which Americans
may well be proud."
After writing briefly of John
Knowles Paine, Dudley Buck, Louis
Moreau Gottschalck, Stephen Foster,
Ethelbert Nevin, Edward MacDowell,
and Horatio Parker, who belong,
strictly speaking, to the nineteenth
century, Mr. Howard discusses the
achievements of George W. Chadwick, Arthur Foote, Rubin Goldmark, Mortimer Wilson, Edgar Stillman Kelley, Mrs. H. H. A. Beach,
V\Talter Damrosch, Louis Victor Saar,
Henry Holden Huss, James Philip
Dunn, George Templeton Strong,
and Blair Fairchild as "bridges to the
past." Henry Kimball Hadley, Deems
Taylor, John Alden Carpenter, Daniel Gregory Mason, David Stanley
Smith, Charles Wakefield Cadman,
Gustav Strube, Cecil Burleigh, Howard A. Brockway, Frederick Shepherd
Converse, Edward Burlingame Hill,
Philip Greeley Clapp, Donald
Tweedy, Walter Helfer, William
Ames, Ernest Schelling, Richard
Hageman, Arthur Nevin, Rossetter
Gleason Cole, Eric Delamarter, Felix
Borowski, Arne Oldberg, Carl Busch,
Clarence Loomis, Howard Hanson,

Leo Sowerby, Albert Stoessel, Douglas Moore, Seth Bingham, Abram
Chasins, Samuel Barlow, Werner
Janssen, Bernard Rogers, Horace
Johnson, Harold Morris, Randall
Thompson, and a few others are
characterized as "safe and sound."
LTHOUGH

Mr.

Howard realizes

that "the arbitrary division into
A
classifications" is "exceedingly diffi-

cult, if not misleading," he lists the
followinging composers among the
prophets of unfamiliar idioms: Roy
Harris, Aaron Copland, Louis Gruenberg, Emerson Whithorne, Walter
Piston, Quincy Porter, Richard Donovan, Richard Hammond, Lazare Saminsky, Frederick Jacobi, Roger Sessions, Philip James, Bernard Wagenaar, Werner Josten, John Duke,
Harl McDonald, Arthur Shepherd,
Nicolai Berezowsk y, Otto Luening,
Ernst Bacon, and Marion Bauer. Men
who did pioneer work in the field of
free-thinking were Charles Martin
Loeffler, Henry F. Gilbert, and
Charles Tomlinson Griffes. John
Beach is referred to as belonging "to
the older generation of our 'modernists,' " and Arthur Farwell is spoken
of as a nationalist pioneer. The author believes that the Swiss-born Ernest Bloch may be claimed by our
land even though some of his most
important works were composed before he came to our shores. "It was
America," says Mr. Howard, "that
first gave wide recognition to his genius, it was from here that his fame
spread across the Atlantic, and it is
by American firms that almost all his
works are published."
A chapter of Our Contemporary
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Composers is devoted. to "new fac~s
in the ranks of our composers, most
of them belonging to young men and
women with fresh and novel ideas
and undoubted talent." These searchers prove that "the spirit of experiment, freedom from convention, a
certain 'cussedness' are in the American blood." They are discussed by
Mr. Howard with tolerant wisdom.
Careful consideration is given to folk
song and racial expression. Music
from Indian sources, the Anglo-Saxon heritage, and the achievements of
eminent Negroes are dealt with in a
thoroughly competent manner. In
addition, there is a well-balanced
treatment of "Broadway and its
echoes." "Despite all the changes
that have taken place in our musical
life," declares Mr. Howard, "it remains true that we who concern ourselves mainly with 'serious music' are
apt to take a somewhat snobbish attitude toward popular music, and
there is a tendency to feel that in the
musical history of America it doesn't
really count. Now count is just what
it does do, not only four beats in a
measure, but avid listeners by the
ten-millions." A chapter en ti tied
"Today and Tomorrow" has to do
with such important topics as philanthropic foundations, the Federal
Music Project of the W. P. A., other
institutions in the 1930's, radio,
sound films, and ASCAP. The appendix refers the reader to carefully selected books relating to contemporary
American music, gives a list of recordings of works by American composers, classifies composers by the
states in which they were born, and

offers other important statistical information.

Vengeance Is Mine
MANHOLD. By Phyllis Bentley.
The Macmillan Company, New
York. 1941. 413 pages. $2.50.
ruins of Manhold still stand.
gaunt and decaying walls,
roofless and blackened, are haunted
by the fearful memories of a tragic
past. "It is indeed a strange, wild
story, this story of Manhold; a story
of strong passions and harsh actions;
a story of oppression, of revenge that
became oppression in its turn and
thus in its turn bred revenge and
again oppression." The simple Yorkshire folk of the eighteenth century
shunned Manhold. They were sure
that "there were a curse on it. Aye,
it were wrong from t' start, were
Manhold." But John Collier, poet
and philosopher, sadly concluded
that "folk make their own curses."
The baleful obsession which destroyed Ann Gildersome was born in
a moment of frenzied grief and impotent anguish. As a child Ann had
always hated her mother's brother,
Samuel Horsfall. She believed that
the wealthy merchant and manufacturer had consistently defrauded her
beloved father and that he had been
criminally responsible for Ned Gildersome's death in a storm-swollen
stream. With the passing of the years
this hatred grew into an overwhelming urge for revenge and recompense. Coldly, ruthlessly, and with
calculated malice Ann used her wit
and her beauty to ensnare Sam's
HE

T Its

I

I
51

July 1941
gentle, weakling son, Robin, and
through him to strike with deadly
venom at her uncle. But Mr. Horsfall was no mean adversary. He met
cunning with cunning, guile with
guile, deceit with deceit. The peace
and the happiness of other members
of this ill-starred family were sacrificed without hesitation and without
compunction. Robin's first wife and
their pathetic daughter Betty, the
Kays, Ann's vicious mother, her poor
feeble-witted sister Leah, and John
Collier, the schoolmaster-all these
and many others were drawn into the
conflict. John Collier had always
loved Ann with a deep and self-denying love. He alone clearly understood
the searing soul-sickness which final1y brought the unhappy woman to a
defeatist's death in the self-same
stream which, long before, had
snuffed out the life of Ned Gilderscme. It was John Collier who salvaged from the wreckage of many
shattered lives a small measure of
contentment for Robin and a new
opportunity for happiness for Harriet Horsfall and Roger Kay. And it
was he, too, who taught his young
godson, John Horsfall Kay, the lesson which the destruction of Manhold teaches-"Envy thou not the
oppressor and choose none of his
ways."
Phyllis Bentley is well known to
American readers. The West Riding
novels, which have appeared here
over a period of fourteen years, have
won for her an enviable place in the
literary world. Manhold brings to a
conclusion this fine "series of studies
of Yorkshire history in fiction form."

Miss Bentley writes with intense
sympathy and with clear-eyed perception "of that small unit of earth
which I am proud to call my native
country." In tracing the development of the social, economic, industrial, and human history of the English people during three eventful
centuries, she gives emphasis to the
important truth that the events of
the past are but the prelude to the
happenings of the present, and that
now, in the days of our years, we are
writing the prologue to the occurrences of the future. We, too, may
well give heed to the words of the
prophet to envy not the oppressor,
to chonse none of his ways.
ANNE HANSEN.

A War Chronicle
THE WAR: FIRST YEAR. By Edgar Mcinnis. Oxford University
Press, London, Toronto, New York.
1940. 312 pages. $1.50.
HE

author is professor of History

T in the University of Toronto, and

the contents of this volume were
originally published in five separate
parts, as The Oxford Periodical History of the War, under the sponsorship of the Canadian Institute of
International Affairs. The fivefold
division is continued in the book, as
follows: Background and Origin;
September to December, 1939; J anuary to March, 1940; April to 15 June,
1940; 15 June to August, 1940.
Since the introductory chapter is
considerably shorter than the average
of the other chapters, the great bulk
of the volume consists of a chronicle.
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of the events of the first twelvemonth of the conflict. The term
"chronicle" is used advisedly, for little more is offered than a rather uninspired digest of what has been
brought from time to time by the
public prints. This is not to say that
such a digest is not useful for reference purposes. Of the literary virtues, however, that of industry can
most safely be attributed to the author.
It may well be, indeed, that the
rather colorless character of the book
is largely due to the fact that it was
made to sell in England and that,
accordingly, the British censorship
had to be kept in mind. But to try
to take into account so capricious
and crotchety an institution may be
quite enough to dry up the spirit of
any writer. That Prof. Mcinnis writes
with a decided British bias is neither
surprising nor censurable. History,
after all, is called a science only by
the courteous or the simple, for, after
having provided for certain bare, indisputable facts, the historian is free
to exercise his prejudices, his ingenuity, or his desire for novelty in filling
in the rest of the picture.
What is, no doubt, an unintentional quip occurs in connection
with the story of the President's
"sale" of fifty of our destroyers to
England. There were obstacles, we
are told. "The real obstacles lay in
certain provisions of the Hague Convention supplemented by American
legislation which forbade the sale of
such ships to belligerents; but the
legal advisers of the President were
confident that adequate loopholes
could be found [our italics]." Of

course! Would they be legal advisers
it they couldn't find a loophole
wherever one might be desired? Not
to approve of such legal skill is
called being "legalistic" in Washington.-A "documentary appendix" of
eighteen pages quotes from pacts,
treaties, and the like, in many of
which, it appears, Hitler found
"loopholes" of which Prof. Mclnnis
does not at all approve.
Raymond Gram Swing has written
a Foreword to the book. If one reads
it again after finishing the text, one
is likely to regret that he did not
write the whole volume.

Homicide with Humor
A POCKET FULL OF CLUES. By
James R. Langham. Simon &
Schuster, New York. 1941. 309
pages. $2.00.
Pleasures of Publishing, a
(legal size) issued by the Columbia
University Press, recently investigated the preferences and the pet
dislikes of readers of mystery stories.
The playful editors of this mimeosheet sent questionnaires to their
readers-librarians, critics, authors,
book dealers, and teachers-and appropriately requested the return of
the questionnaires by midnight of a
certain day, with fingerprint signatures. The tabulations are illuminating.
The pet dislikes of this "Ii terary
group" are these: 1) too much love
and romance; 2) poor writing; 3)
had-I-but-known stories; 4) too much
hard-boiled stuff; 5) clues concealed
or evidence suppressed; 6) superfiuHE

T weekly mimeographed sheet
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ous corpses (preferably not more
than two); 7) eccentric detectives;
8) poor handling of characterization;
9) stories of spies and international
intrigue; 10) women who gum up
the plot. Other matters which got
negative votes were ghost stories, too
much erudition, gangsters, trick endings, stupid police, mysterious poisons, and belated introduction of
the murderer.
On the positive side, readers of
the Pleasures of Publishing liked the
types of mystery stories in this order:
1) homicide-with-humor; 2) Scotland Yard-chess puzzle; 3) the hardboiled genre; 4) murder-plus-romance; 5) the had-I-but-known type.
Against these 1941 standards,
James R. Langham's A Pocket Full
of Clues stands up pretty well. It belongs to the homicide-with-humor
school, adult humor that isn't just
"stuck in." "A" rating there. On only
one of the ten no-confidence points
can it be partly scored. There are
three corpses. "A-" from the negative
side, then.
The murders in this book occur:
I) the night before the story opens;
2) one-fourth the way through the
story; 3) near the end. All the problems are solved on the basis of welldistributed clues by Sammy Abbott,
a detective attached to the District
Attorney's office.
It is the second murder that gets
things moving. One night the mayor
of Santa Monica is found with a
bullet in the back of his head, a few
hours after Sammy has visited him.
The bullet came from Sammy's gun.
That was the night Sammy suffered
an alcoholic loss of memory, and he

could not establish a perfect alibi.
From this point the plot becomes
in part, ''I've got to find the killer
so I don't get nabbed myself." Sammy tells a few lies about possible
discrepancies in the city pay roll department which turn out to be close
to the truth. His search takes him
into the local radio station, where
he learns about radio announcers
and program check records. It leads
him and his wife Ethel on a wild
chase into the Sierras, looking for a
man they thought had never been
there.
Ethel, who develops sudden hungers for pickles and strawberry ice
cream, decides that she could solve
the case on the basis of the clues in
the dead man's study: broken matches and half of a black button; bits of
ground glass, from a pair of glasses;
colored bits of paper from a package
of Life Savers; a scratch pad carrying
this much impression of a note,
"Cannot meet you as pla .... " But
she suggests four possible murderers,
and that doesn't help Sammy much.
S((mmy gets his man by unraveling
his own lies plus running down the
clues!
p ALMER CZAMANSKE.

Still Sinclair
BETWEEN TWO WORLDS. By
Upton Sinclair. The Viking Press,
New York. 1941. 859 pages. $3.00.
SINCLAIR, the literary "Old
Man River," still keeps rolling
along. '!\That a man! Several years
ago it was reported that his 772 titles
(an astronomical figure in the literary world) had been t.ranslated into
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47 languages, and that his writings
were on sale in 39 different countries.
He himself is said to have asserted
that no writer ancient or modern
has approached this record of literary fecundity. True or not-Sinclair
is unquestionably the most prolific
literary genius of our generation,
and, if he lives as long as G. B. S.
(an ambition he is said to cherish),
the sum total of his titles will be
awesome to contemplate. He is sixtythree years old nowND

still going as strong as ever. It

was just last year, in 1940, that
A
World's End appeared. World's End,
a novel of 740 pages, has been adjudged one of his best books, viewed
from the angle of literary craftsmanship, better even than The jungle,
The Brass Check, and Oil! Less than
a year later comes this sequence, Between Two Worlds, and it is said
that the third title of the series is
already in the making. So he keeps
them rolling along!
World's End introduced Sinclair's
readers to one Lanny Budd, the illegitimate son of an American munitions king. In World's End Lanny is
but a boy, who lives and moves and
has his being in the tranquil prenineteen-fourteen world and is violently catapulted into the turbulence
of 1914-18. The story ends with the
Europe of the Peacemakers and a
disappointed and disillusioned Lanny laboring on the Quai d'Orsay to
bring a new world into being.
Between Two Worlds takes up the
theme at this point and carries Lanny Budd from the Versailles muddle

through the stock market crash of
1929. Against this background of social and political unrest and economic change the author presents
the tragic results of the impact of
world events upon the brilliant, artistic mind and heart of a young
man who lacks a guiding star and
who is trying to anchor his bark on
the shifting quicksands of human
frailty and deceit. He longs passionately for happiness and satisfaction,
so passionately, in fact, that he commits the juvenile folly of seeking it
in an "ivory tower," his mother's
secluded, walled villa on the Cote
d'Azur. But this quiet world tumbles
into ruins as post-war hatreds and
passions intrude, and he seeks to
compensate for the void in his heart
and life by getting himself entangled
in every affair that rocks the world
of the twenties. He is compelled to
cover an incredibly wide territory to
achieve his ambition. He is in Rome
when Matteotti is kidnapped; he is
in Munich when the Beer Hall
Putsch is staged; he is in New York
when the stock market crashes; and,
of course, he is always in the thick
of things. In between these episodes
he manages to meet practically everyone of importance in disturbed Europe from Hitler and Mussolini to
Basil Zaharoff and Isadora Duncan.
The publishers have obligingly kept
score on busy Lanny. They tell us on
the cover of the book that the story
includes "six full-length love stories;
four weddings and two separations;
two murders and one near-hanging.
The scenes include a Riviera villa, a
German Schloss, three French cl;ta-
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teaux and an imitation one on Long
Island; three yacht cruises, and many
visits to Paris, London, Berlin, Munich, Geneva, Genoa, Rome and Leningrad. Histori.c events include six
great international conferences," etc.
It is quite obvious that so much
material just cannot be successfully
centered about one hero, if unity of
literary structure is to be preserved.
Even Upton Sinclair must come to
the realization that the entire history of an eventful period cannot be
centered about one leading character
and retold in one book.
From the viewpoint of literary
style, Between Two Worlds is undoubtedly one of Sinclair's best
books. He is a superb story-teller, and
his style seems to be growing more
elegant with each succeeding book.
Verily, practice makes perfect! Sinclair's judgment of historic events
and his insight into political movements also is unusually keen-a rather surprising virtue in a man of Sinclair's checkered political career, in
which he espoused so many and so
many fantastic causes with all the
zeal of an unreconstructed rebel
against the existing order of things.
Viewed from the viewpoint of
Christian morals, the story offers a
curious mixture of worldly •·morality" and decent restraint. The always liberal author endows each and
every one of his characters with a
lover or a mistress-at least with one,
and sometimes with a succession of
three or four individuals of the same
stripe. But his fundamentally Puritan mind rebels at portraying the
intimate relationships of these ill-
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assorted couples, and the curious result is a book which takes immorality
and marital infidelity for granted,
but never seizes the opportunity to
portray it in its more shocking-or,
shall we say, with popular taste in
mind, its more delectable-setting.
And so, despite this laudable reticence on the part of the author, we
must point to the "maggot in the
apple," the essentially pagan character of the narrative and the fundamentally immoral viewpoint it repH. F. WIND.
resents.

Minor Stuff
THEY WENT ON TOGETHER.
By Robert Nathan. Alfred A.
Knopf, New York. 1941. 191 pages.
$2.00.
war came closer and closer.
hurriedly packed a few
necessities and the simple treasures
which they could not bear to leave
behind. And so Mom, Paul, and
Marie Rose joined the line of unfortunates fleeing from the bombers.
The next day they saw Sylvie, who
had lost her parents. In helpless pity,
Mom let her stay with them. So they
all went down the road together.
There wasn't much food; for a
little while Mom was to ill to go
on; the bombers came suddenly; and
Paul was afraid of what he might
find if he looked for Mom and Marie
Rose afterward in the field. So Sylvie
and he went on together. Mom is not
dead, and they are finally together
again when the story closes.
In this short narrative, Robert
Na than has forsaken his accustomed
realm of literary fantasy to produce
HE
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a work beautiful in its simple realism. It confirms one's high estimate
of Nathan's artistry as a writer. His
earlier works-The Enchanted Voyage, The Woodcutter's House, One
More Spring, to mention only a few
-are full of humor, gentle satire, delightfully improbable situations, all
simply and fascinatingly told. They
Went on Together brings us face to
face with war and its terrors. But
there never is any overplaying of
horror, there never is any over-dramatizing of situations. We go with
the refugees step by step, day by day,
living, breathing with them; feeling
dazed and helpless, but blindly courageous, in the happenings of these
fear-filled days.
But life is never entirely devoid
of joy and brightness even in days of
trouble: so we find Sylvie and Paul
growing fond of one another and
en joying together the simple blessings which are to be found even
when Mom isn't with them anymore
and the memory of the planes swoop-

ing down is too fresh to be erased
from their minds. True, one feels
that the juvenile romance which
g:adually develops has a touch of
fantasy-that it is a bit silly, perhaps
-but war does strange things to people, and maybe this, too, is realism
and not fantasy.
There is a smattering of religion,
usually vague, in the story. Mom, unaccustomed to praying, finds herself
turning to God for help. There is a
preacher who philosophizes about
the question of war-guilt. Countries
are never named, but the implication seems to be that the setting is
America and the "blame" America's.
We may not relish the occasional
over-realistic touches in this book
any more than we enjoy some of the
situations in Nathan's other books.
But aside from these minor imperfections this narrative is pure art. It
is like a gem, unset, which we pick
up briefly and admire for its clarity
and simple beauty.
ELLA ROTHER WIND.

Of all dispositions and habits which lead to political
prosperity, religion and morality are indispensable supports ..... Where is the security for property, for reputation, for life, if the sense of religious obligation desert
the oaths in the courts of justice? .... Let us with caution
indulge the supposition that morality can be maintained
without religion. Reason and experience both forbid us
to expect that national morality can prevail in exclusion
of religious principle.
-GEORGE WASHINGTON, in his Farewell Address, 1796
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BRIEF GLANCE AT "

A SURVEY OF BOOKS
the Luftwaffe and of the effective
counter-tactics devised by the R.A.F.
v\"inston Churchill's classic words,
"Never in the field of human conflict was so much owed by so many
to so few," are printed on the cover.
The net profits from the sale of the
book are being donated to the R. A.
F. Benevolent Fund.

THE BATILE OF BRITAIN
The Actual Story of the R. A. F.
in the First Great Air Battle in
History. Garden City Publishing
Co., Inc., in co-operation with
Doubleday, Doran & Co., Inc., Garden City, New York. 1941. 56
pages. Illustrated. Twenty-five
cents.
HIS

is an official report of the

R.A.F.

British Air Ministry to the BritT
ish people. It has been released to

The Story of a British Fighter
Pilot. As told to Keith Ayling.
Henry Holt and Company, New
York. 1941. 332 pages. Illustrated.
$2.50.

the world through the British Ministry of Information. The great air
ha ttle, which the book describes in
detail without revealing military or
technical information of value to the
enemy, began on August 8, 1940. By
October 31 it was over. The skilful
British pilots who flew Spitfires, Hurricanes, and Boulton-Paul Defiants
had won a signal victory over the
Messerschmitts, the Junkers, the
H einkels, and the Dorniers of the
Germans. There are illustrations of
the various types of planes that took
part in the battle and graphic descriptions of the tactics employed by

v1vrn, breathtaking story of one

of the valiant young airmen who
A
h<ive been resisting the terrific on-

slaughts of Hermann Goring's powerful Luftwaffe. Ken flies a Spitfire and
shoots down many a Nazi plane before he himself is killed in action.
He "is a composite portrait, but he
is all the more representative because
of that fact . . . . Every air fight described is based on an actual episode
as recorded in a real pilot's combat
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report. . . . There is no invention
here except in the interests of anonymity and of presenting the fullest
possible picture of the R. A. F ."

THE NINE DAYS WONDER
The Operation Dynamo. By John
Masefield. The Macmillan Company, New York. 1941. 64 pages.
Illustrated. $1.25.
Poet Laureate of EngH. landthepresents
a vivid and beauERE

tifully written account of the withdrawal of the bulk of the British
Expeditionary Force and thousands
of French soldiers from Dunkerque
after the swift German victories in
Belgium and France in the spring of
1940. In addition, there are five
poems commemorating the remarkable achievement.

MARIAN ANDERSON
A Portrait. By Kosti Vehanen. McGraw-Hill Book Company, New
York and London. 1941. 270 pages.
Illustrated. $2.50.
is not a complete biography
of the great Negro contralto; it
T
is a glowing tribute to the artistry
HIS

and the good sense of a woman who
has been blessed with one of the
most extraordinarily opulent voices
of all time. Kosti Vehanen is an able
Finnish pianist who has been Miss
Anderson's accompanist for ten years.
With the collaboration of George J.
Barnett he recounts interesting incidents that took place in the course
of the famous singer's extensive concert tours and, impelled by his own
boundless enthusiasm, he tries to

create in the reader an adequate appreciation of the artist's greatness;
but a pen infinitely more skilful than
his is needed to set forth the truly
magnificent achievements of the
noted contralto. Mr. Vehanen's skill
as a writer and as a raconteur lags
far behind his accomplishments as a
musician and his understanding of
Miss Anderson's phenomenal ability.

MNEMONICS
How to Develop a Good Memory.
By Robert H. Nutt. Simon and
Schuster, New York. 1941. 248
pages. $1.96.
the days of Cicero men have
been developing methods for remembering. Most of them are quite
simple and, if one practices them,
very effective. Nothing is easier than
systematically to train the memory.
Nor is much time required: attention, persistence, and regularity are
the things that count. There are,
however, different kinds of memory,
and the training must vary with the
kind. Mr. Nutt offers systems for remembering names, faces, and facts.
We confidently predict that anyone
who has never used a mnemonic
method and who gives Mr. Nutt's
system a fair try will, in a short time,
astonish himself and the rest of the
family with the results. To remember fifteen assorted errands or miscellaneous shopping items will be no
trick at all. Recalling faces and the
names that go with them is somewhat more difficult, but there is no
reason why one who applies himself
should not, after a week or two, be
crNCE

0
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able to address fifty new people or
so whom he meets in an evening by
their correct names. What people call
a "poor" memory is not a native defect which one must bear in pious
resignation. It is simply an untrained
memory, and proper training will
make it a "good" one.

MILITARY INTELLIGENCE
Captain North's Three Most Celebrated Intrigues. By Van Wyck
Mason. Frederick A. Stokes Co.,
New York. 1941. 916 pages. $2.50.
author of this volume had a
purpose in writing: to
amuse, and to point to "the vital need
our country has for a well-trained,
well-financed, and truly appreciated
Military Intelligence Service." He
presents three stories: "The Washington Legation Murders," "The
Hongkong Airbase Murders," "The
Singapore Exile Murders." The detective hero in each is Captain Hugh
North, the author's rather adept creation. For vacation reading at comparatively low cost, the volume is a
real bargain-that is, if you like detective stories.
HE

T twofold

MISSION TO THE NORTH
By Florence Jaffray Harriman
(Mrs. J. Borden Harriman), Former U. S. Minister to Norway. 17
Illustrations. J. B. Lippincott Co.,
New York. 1941. 331 pages. $3.50.
"DAISY" HARRIMAN, as she is
known to her intimate friends,
tells a gripping story of her experiences as United States minister to
Norway during the_three years of her
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service as one of our first woman diplomats. Her post was supposed to be
a quiet one, "where nothing ever
happens." It turned out to be one
on which the eyes of the entire world
were focused for a time. Her account
of the Nazi invasion of Norway,
though bringing nothing essentially
new, is none the less most gripping
because it reflects the feelings of a
Fatriotic American woman as she
witnessed the valiant Norwegians,
stunned, dismayed, but not beaten
in spirit, endeavoring to defend their
beloved country against the overwhelming odds of the Nazi aggressors and the Quislings in their own
midst.

HOW AMERICA LIVES
By J. C. Furnas and the staff of
the Ladies' Home ] ournal. Photographic illustrations by Martin
Munkacsi. Henry Holt and Company, New York. 1941. 372 pages.
$3.00.
year and a half ago Bruce
A and aBeatrice
Gould, the editors
BOUT

of the Ladies' Home ] ournal, decided
to present to their readers "a picture
of life as it is really lived in America
today." A staff of reporters, writers,
department editors, and photographers, under the general direction of
Mary Carson Cookman, traveled by
train, by plane, by car, and on foot
to every corner of the nation. After
a careful and painstaking process of
elimination sixteen families were selected to represent a true cross section of American family life. The
fortunes of those under consideration
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range from the total poverty of the
black Braceys, share croppers in Mississippi, to the substantial comfort
of the Lake Forest estate of a Chicago millionaire. The members of
the staff of the magazine were not
primarily concerned with cold facts
and impersonal statistics; they were
interested in trying to find out "how
Americans make their money, and
how they spend it; how they bring
up their children; how they love and
quarrel, and what they dream about;
the size of the family pay check; how
much they still owe on the car; what
the insurance premiums amount to;
and how they came to fall in love in
the first place." The purpose of the
survey was not to collect case histories, but to show the validity of
our simple American way of life as
it manifests itself in the lives of fleshand-blood men, women, and children. For "young, old, rich, poor, far
from or near to where you happen
to live, these people are real, warm,
and as American as pumpkin pie
right out of the oven. They are yourselves. They are democracy." Mr. Furnas' account of the adventures of the
Ladies' Home Journal's informationseeking caravan is vivid and colorful.

CHEERFULNESS BREAKS IN
A Barsetshire War Survey. By Angela Thirkell. Alfred A. Knopf,
New York. 1941. 342 pages. $2.50.
did Mr. and Mrs. Average
H owBritish
Subject and their offspring-Joan, John, and Cecil-react
to Britain's declaration of war against
the Reich? How did being in a state

of war affect their lives and their
activities? Mrs. Thirkell has woven
the reactions and the experiences of
a strikingly conglomerate lot of tow~
and country folk into a sparkling
and amusing tale. Since her survey
covers only the first seven months of
the war-a period in which we heard
and read a great deal about "this
phoney war" -cheerfulness can and
does break into the daily life of the
Britishers.
Confirmed Thirkell addicts will
renew acquaintance with numerous
old friends-the Millers, the Birkets,
the Crawleys, Mrs. Brandon, Miss
Pettinger, and many others. Besides,
there are the new wartime additions
-the evacuated children and their
teachers, the pro-Nazi Gissings, and
the Mixo-Lydian refugees.

PERSONAL EXPOSURES
By Rex Beach. Harper and Brothers, New York. 1941. 303 pages.
$2.75.
autobiography
T but isnotRexhisBeach's
swan-song. He promHIS

ises another volume in 1960. As he
manages to hide his age in his own
life-story, we cannot tell exactly how
old he will be in 1960; but if he
arranges to stay as young, comparatively speaking, as he has until now,
the second instalment is apt to be
as enthralling as the first. For when
the publishers say that his own story
is more colorful, humorous, and adventurous than any of his novels,
they are not speaking figuratively.
It is a really thrilling tale, from his
beginning as a poor Michigan farm-

J_J
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er's son to the height of his career
as a successful writer and novelist
and to his present occupation as
writer and farmer in Florida. He has
been everywhere in America, has seen
everything, and has met thousands
of interesting people. From being
bitten in the mouth by a suckling
pig, kicked in the ribs by a temperamental cow, almost crushed to death
under a wagon-all as a boy on a
Michigan farm-to near-drowning in
the filthy Chicago River, narrowly
escaping death at the hands of a notorious desperado, sinking to the armpits in the Florida swamps, with other
harrowing adventures thrown in for
good measure-and what have you if
not all the necessary material for a
Hollywood thriller? We see him preparing to become a lawyer like his
brothers, then joining the Klondike
gold rush and starting to write stories
which were eagerly accepted by publishers; taking part as a scenario
writer and producer in the building
up of the movie industry; and, finally, ending up as a farmer in Florida
but still writing-writing to keep his
farms going! Successful and famous,
so famous that, on a more recent trip
to Alaska, several school marms on
board told him that they had enjoyed his story, The Call of the Wild!
There are many fine pen pictures
of public characters and events that
are unforgettable, as, for instance,
the account of the author's interview
with Mr. Ickes; his visit with Will
Rogers and Wiley Post just before
they crashed to death; his description
and critique of the Matanuska colonization ,project, etc. All in all the
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book is a worthwhile contribution to
the history of our times.

THE SEVENTH HOUR
By Grace Livingstone Hill. J. P.
Lippincott & Co., New York. 1941.
320 pages. $2.00.
Livingstone Hill "fans,"
T of Grace
whom there seems to be no
HE

dearth in this fair land of oursj udgin g from the frequency with
which her publishers bring out a new
novel from her active pen-will, no
doubt, welcome her latest book. It is
the story of Dana Barron, recently
bereft of his father, who goes to New
York to perform the last service he
could do for one who had done so
much for him. His friend, Bruce Carbury, comes to his aid and, in solving
Dana's problem, they meet the Shannon family. In Dana and Valerie
Shannon and Bruce and Coralie Barron you have the "love interest" of
the plot.

ONLY THE BRAVE AND
OTHER POEMS
By Grantland Rice. A. S. Barnes
and Co., New York. 1941. 150
pages. $1.00.
RICE is best known to
G our American
public as one of
RANTLAND

the ace sports reporters in the newspaper world. He has his Sportlight
column in many dailies, and cinema
fans are familiar with his Sportlight
movie reels. Occupied as he, no
doubt, is by these activities as a reporter, Mr. Rice seems to find time
to indulge freely his talent for ver-
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sification. This volume of his verse
is not the first. It has been preceded
by Baseball Ballads, Songs of the
Stalwart, and Songs of the Open.
Only the Brave is divided into four
parts: "Courage and Inspiration";
"Friendship and Sentiment"; "Scenes
and Seasons"; "This and That." His
verse is homely and rugged, sometimes giving evidence of approaching
the lofty heights of real poetry, but
more of ten being a facile, moralizing
rhyming. It is addressed to the general sports-loving public and strongly
emphasizes fair play, clean living,
taking def eat good-naturedly, and
the other familiar shibboleths of the
sports world. There is nothing distinctively Christian in the entire volume, not even in his verse about
Thanksgiving and Christmas.

SPLENDOR
By Ben Ames Williams. (New edition.) Houghton Mifflin Co., Boston. 1941. 570 pages. $2.75.
book was first published in
1927 and proved to be a best
seller. It has been out of print for
some time, and we believe the publishers have done well to re-issue it,
as it, no doubt, will find many new
readers. It is the story of the life of
a newspaperman, covering the closing three decades of the last century
and the first two of the present. As
a contrast to the devil-may-care,
whisky-drinking, wise-cracking newshound of the movies, the sober, industrious, home-loving newspaperman of this book is refreshing. Undoubtedly Mr. Williams has given us

T

HIS

a real picture of the average member
of this great profession, who finds his
splendor, like the rest of us, in adherence to duty and in loyalty to
God, home, family, and country.

KID TINSEL
By Octavus Roy Cohen. D. Appleton-Century Co., New York. 1941.
281 pages. $2.00.
is a college graduate
E and GORDON
the up-and-coming middleDDIE

weight champion of the world. At
the death of Pop Mallory, the noted
trainer of fighters, Pat Mallory, Pop's
daughter, takes over the training
and management of Eddie. To complicate matters, New York's underworld takes an interest in Eddie
Gordon. Combine all these elements
with the fight for the middleweight
championship, and the result is a
fairly exciting tale of love and virtue
requited.

THE SHENANDOAH AND
ITS BYWAYS
By William 0. Stevens. Dodd,
Mead & Co., New York. 1941. 281
pages. $3.00.
American custom of getT tinggreat
behind the wheel of a car
HE

and touring the country is bringing
a number of exceedingly fine travel
books to our library shelves. This
volume is the sixth of a group by
Mr. Stevens. He takes us through the
historic and picturesque Great Valley
of Virginia, thus covering ground
not only famous in American history
but also of special interest to Lu-
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therans because it was in this valley
that many early Lutherans made
their settlements. As the completion
of the great Pennsylvania Pike will,
no doubt, entice many more people
eastward this summer, it will be
worth any tourist's while to read this
book. It will make a side-trip through
this valley along the Lee-Jackson
Memorial Highway and Sky Line
Drive infinitely more interesting. In
fact, it will make the tour unforgettable.

DARKNESS AT NOON
By Arthur Koestler. The Macmillan Company, New York. 1941. 267
pages. $2.00.
F

you have ever wondered how a

purgee acts when his
Iowncommunist
party hands him over to the
GPU, or if you have ever wondered
why the said purgee made such a
soul-tearing confession at the public
"trial," here is a novel which ought
to furnish some excellent psychological material. Rubashov has been People's Commissar, Foreign Minister,
head of the aluminum trust, and one
of the original conspirators with Lenin in the overthrow of the Czarist
regime. Despite his heroic past and
despite the work he has done to ad-
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vance the Communist International
(No. 3), he has run afoul of Number
One. And, of course, everyone knows
by this time who Number One in
the Kremlin is. So Rubashov is subjected to the inevitable grilling. At
first one of his associates, Ivanoff, is
assigned to the job. Ivanoff, alas, is
too cynical. Rubashov then falls into
the hands of Gletkin, a man who has
been anointed by the fire of communism as few men ever have been.
He squeezes the admission out of
Rubashov that there has been dirty
work afoot in regard to Number One.
Unfortunately, Gletkin cannot imagine anyone joking about Number
One. In addition, Rubashov still
holds to the naive belief that communism ought to be II\ade international. Number One doesn't think so.
That's where the rub comes in. How
the confession is wormed out of Rubashov that he is a traitor and that
he deserves to be shot makes some
very exciting reading. Finally, how
Rubashov is convinced that he ought
to make a public confession of his
duplicity persuades this reader that
Radek and the other purgees may
have been perfectly sincere in their
public penance. Darkness At Noon
contains more horror than any dozen current murder tales.

I

MAGAZ I N E

s

Each month THE CRESSET presents a check list
of important articles in leading magazines which
will be of interest to our readers

tack on any of the group; (4)
sign a friendship pact with China,
thus "keeping open the last line
of co-operation with the U. S. S.
R." In addition, Japanese propaganda and subversive activity in
U. S. territory (particularly Hawaii and the Philippines) must
be stopped, a complete economic
embargo against Japan be declared, and a financial offensive
be launched against the yen. Finally, since our tie-up with Britain would greatly hinder any political offensive in the Far East
because of Britain's colonial imperialism, Washington will have
to be induced to induce Britain
to promise the early political
emancipation of India, Burma,
Malaya, etc. Thus, "having diYested themselves of hypocrisy
and inconsistency, democracies
could command the respect and
following of progressive men inside the enemy's camp as well as
beyond it."

Fortune
HOW AMERICA CAN TAKE
THE OFFENSIVE: II

By Edgar Snow
Japan, in its imperialistic drive,
is using the weapons of political
intrigue, psychological appeal,
and economic pressure. It is high
time that America launch a political and economic counteroffensive. It can best do this, in that
part of the world, by sealing close
relations with democratic China
under the slogan of a struggle to
affirm the right of nations to freedom, independence, and democracy. This would require that we:
(1) abrogate unequal treaties
with China and give up extraterritoriality rights; (2) cancel
all political loans to China; (3)
make a mutual-defense pact with
Britain, Canada, Australia, New
Zealand, and the Netherlands for
the contingency of a Japanese at-
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CENSORSIIlP
The question of censorship has
been brought to the fore by the
"Malaya" episode. After this British battleship, with a hole in its
side, had docked in New York
harbor in broad daylight and
members of her crew had told in
the barrooms how she had been
torpedoed, Secretary Knox and
the President rebuked the newspapers which had let out this
"secret." Yet both disclaimed any
desire for official censorship: they
felt that it should be voluntary.
Fortune takes the position that
there should be no press censorship in any form, except as regards the small number of secrets
of strictly military nature so long
as they are secret in fact. To try
to bar any news on the plea of
"public interest" or "national
morale" would serve to protect
official ineptitude and incompetence. The first function of a
democratic press must be to inform, its second to criticize; if
free criticism is no longer permitted, the door is open to tyranny. France and Britain have
furnished glaring demonstrations
of what damage censorship can
do. The plain truth is both the
safeguard of democracy and its
most effective propaganda. Occasional bits of information that
may slip through to the enemy
will be far outweighed by the

lJ
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fact that the American people,
knowing that the press can speak
freely, will have confidence in
their press, their government, and
themselves.

Current History
& Forum
AMERICA'S DESTINY
By Basil C. Walker
This is a brazen appeal to
America to launch on a course of
world domination. Walker tacitly assumes that somebody is going to run the world. The British,
who have been doing it so far,
will not, he feels, be able to continue, even if they are victorious.
The Nazis, of course, he rules
out. Surely, we wouldn't stand for
Russia or Japan! That, by process of elimination, leaves only us.
Very simple and very clear, isn't
it? "Our day has dawned. We
must go forward-now." What a
fine thing it will be for the world
when we establish the "Pax Americana" and willy-nilly, in our unselfish way, knock freedom and
brotherhood and all the other
virtues into the unregenerate of
every race and clime!

HTILER'S SCIENTISTS
By Fredric Sondern, Jr.
The super-brain of Naziism,
this article tells us, of which all
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the rest of Germany is but an instrument, is Dr. Karl Haushofer
and his Geo-Political Institute in
Munich. Here a thousand experts
in science, technology, etc. gather,
sift, analyze, and synthesize the
wealth of information that flows
to them from every country in the
world and that covers, to the minutest detail, every phase of every nation's life. On the basis of
this material the Institute plans
Germany's course, step by step,
also to the minutest detail, and
Hitler does not act until the Institute gives the word. The fact that
Germany has consistently attacked its opponents at their
weakest point and at exactly the
right moment is due to the accuracy of Dr. Haushofer's knowledge and the wisdom of his advice.

THIS IS VARGAS
By ] ohn Gunther
Little, smiling Getulio Vargas,
President of Brazil, is quite a
paradox. He is on amiable terms
with the Catholic church, even if
he seldom goes to mass, but he
named his oldest son Luthero. He
abolished trade unions, and yet
he has probably done more for
the social and economic welfare
of Brazil in ten years than other
rulers did in a hundred. Though
he has built no political party of
his own, almost everyone of consequence is on his side. By dissolving the Senate and the Chamber in 1937, he made himself absolute dictator, but that does not
keep him from being about the
best friend the U. S. has in South
America.

A Misty Mirror
Frail willow trees beside the pond are weeping;
They hide their heads, for drooping tresses
No lustre-brush of moonbeams blesses;
Their limpid glass is dark-tlie moon is sleeping.

I

Motion Picture
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evaluates one of the world's most powerful forces.

sive heights. Gary Cooper, Edward Arnold, James Gleason, and
Walter Brennan give superior
performances; and Barbara Stanwyck struggles valiantly to vitalize the unconvincing character of
the girl columnist.

MEET JOHN DOE
(Warner Bros.)

you met John Doe? He is
your neighbor and mine; his
happiness is your happiness, and
his griefs are your griefs. Standing alone, John Doe is unimportant and impotent, a small cog in
the vast scheme of the universe;
but when all the John Does everywhere join hands and stand
shoulder to shoulder, they present a tremencfous, a compelling,
force. They are . the people. Meet
] Dhn Doe is an eloquent appeal
for the common man. Director
Frank Capra and his able collaborator, Robert Riskin, have built
their picture on a noble themeon the simple commandment,
"Love thy neighbor." Unfortunately, the story which serves as
a vehicle for their ambitious undertaking is weak, shallow, and
wholly artificial, so that, in spite
of an excellent cast, fine directing, and superb photography, the
picture does not rise to impres-

H

AVE

THIS THING CALLED LOVE
(Columbia)

let's not call it loveB andplease
it will not be necessary
UT

to go to the Greeks to find a word
for it. Where was Will Hays when
this picture slipped by the censors? Out inspecting sweaters?
And-while we are on the subject
-it might be well for Mr. Hays
to take time out from his muchpublicized sweater-scrutinizing to
fix a critical eye on some of the
evening gowns which have been
used in recent film releases. Exposures from here to there are
not only inartistic; they also become extremely boring. A few
years ago Hollywood producers
yelped loud and long because the
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League of Decency threatened
them with a general boycott unless they accepted and enforced
a revised moral code. Must history repeat itself? Columbia has
assembled a topnotch cast for
this picture. Rosalind Russell and
Melvyn Douglas head the list of
notables who enact the zany story.
The outward trappings are most
attractive. So is the fur of the
graceful woods-kitty which wears
a white stripe down its back!
Need I add that there are other
points of similarity? On the screen
or off, let's not confuse the institution of marriage with the goings-on in the barnyard.
VICTORY
(Paramount)

c OMEHOW

the film version of
0 Joseph Conrad's thrilling island tale has failed to capture the
tense, fear-charged atmosphere of
mystery and suspense which
makes the Conrad novel such
engrossing reading. In spite of the
fact that an extraordinarily able
cast portrays a series of highly
dramatic episodes in which the
depths and the heights of human
emotions are laid bare, the picture remains disappointingly
black and white. The potent magic which transmutes shadow into
substance is entirely absent. The
acting of Frederic March, Sir
Cedric Hardwicke, Betty Field,

and Jerome Cowan is superb in
every detail; the supporting cast,
too, is unusually good. The fault,
then, would seem to lie wholly
with the direction.
SECOND CHORUS
(Paramount)

we have a gay and entertaining musical comedy
which is enhanced and enlivened
by the inimitable dancing of Fred
Astaire and the swing music of
Artie Shaw's Band. If perchance
you should find the music a bit
noisy and brassy-as you value
your · reputation, don't admit it;
for, if you do, some highly sophisticated young thing of eighteen or thereabouts will immediately relegate you to the limbo
of outer darkness for not being
"in the groove." Second Chorus
ic; excellent "escape" entertainment. The story itself is delightfully nonsensical. All the happenings are blissfully unimportant,
and there aren't any troubles any·where which can't be cured by a
song or a dance. Top acting honors must go to Burgess Meredith
and Charles Butterworth.

H
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LIFE WITH HENRY
(Paramount)

is well known
to the large radio audience
which follows the adventures of
the Aldrich family. Life with

H

ENRY ALDRICH

~---------------~--~~-l
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Henry is a strenuous business: he
fa either getting into or out of a

scrape. Unless, of course, he is
right spang in the middle of one I
It is entirely natural that the
trials and the tribulations of the
misunderstood adolescent should
strike a sympathetic chord in our
hearts-not only because they recall personal memories of dire
suffering during those perilous
years, but also because most of
us have one or more of the fascinating problem creatures in our
own family groups. Jackie Cooper portrays the role of Henry
with engaging simplicity and
with the ease and the charm
which, not so many years ago,
made him one of the most widely
acclaimed child stars of the period. Hedda Hopper, the famous
Hollywood columnist, is cast as
Henry's mother.
AFFECTIONATELY YOURS
(Warner Bros.)

A

there anywhere in this
great land any small boys
who still want to be cops or Gmen when they grow up? I doubt
RE
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it. I'm sure that young moving
picture addicts must find the activities and the adventures of foreign correspondents irresistibly
appealing. And why not? In the
best cinema tradition a foreign
correspondent is invariably young,
handsome, witty, and clever; he
is well-supplied with money and
influential friends, knee-deep in
breathtaking intrigue, and, last
but by no means least, the gayest
of gay Lotharios. His adventures
out-Verne Jules Verne, and tight
corners are his meat. Ah, there is
a man! There's nothing quite
like him on land or sea. Some
time I'd like to see and hear an
unexpurgated version of a real
correspondent's emotional reactions as he views the antics of his
counterpart on the silver screen.
Affectionately Yours is a cleverly
made, swiftly-paced comedy, admirably presented by a wellchosen cast which includes such
screen luminaries as Merle Oberon, Rita Hayworth, Dennis Morgan, Ralph Bellamy, and James
Gleason. It is, as you've probably
guessed by this time, the story of
a foreign correspondent.

a one-sided discussion or presentation in all our church journals. The
opinions are always written by specialists who have been fortunate in
time and money to take post-graduate work, summer school or university, and thus have risen to such dizzy
heights that, I will admit, it is quite
difficult for them to keep one foot,
much less two, on earth, where we
all still happen to be. Every time I
read an article on this question in
our periodicals, be it on hymns or
church music, I have the creeping
suspicion that these writers, choir
directors, and organists have no idea
and are not at all familiar with the
musical appreciation of the average
crosscut section, good, faithful, and
conscientious worshipers. Don't misunderstand me at this point. I do not
advocate pleasing everybody and
playing or singing any old requested
organ numbers or choir numbers, but
I do advocate variety and flexibility
in any program or system, and not
only one formal, stiff, cold, unemotional, unsentimental choice or procedure.
I am in favor of a balanced diet,
bodily and spiritually, but you will
never get it by continually hammering away at chorale singing, playing
only Bach's music or the like, and
insinuating sarcastically that whoever does not like Bach or cannot
understand him must be wrong or
perhaps cannot be a good Lutheran
or a Christian believer. My friends,
editors, writers, organists, and choirleaders, I dare say I am certain that
I know of many good old staunch
believers who have died in faith and

LETTERS
to the

EDITOR
More on Church Music
Sir:
Being a reader of THE CRESSET, in
general interested in all articles and
columns, I am chiefly interested in
the section "Letters to the Editor"
on account of the different opinions
and points of view expressed there.
fapecially was I interested in the
discussion of church music, church
singing, chorales and Gospel hymns,
a-cappella or accompanied choir singing, etc.
I have always been and still am an
exponent of the viewpoint expressed
in the letter by H. W. Gockel, St.
Louis, Mo., printed in the May issue
of THE CRESSET. I also wholeheartedly agree with the Editor in his note
when he says, "Perhaps the truth of
the matter is somewhere between the
two points of view." That's the solution of the question: don't swing the
pendulum too far either way; manage to keep a sensible middle road.
So far the question of church music
and hymns has always or mostly been
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yet had never heard of Bach or his
music, but I know they did love our
chorales and also Gospel hymns,
which by some chilly people are
called sugary, sentimental, sickly,
cheap, and soft.
Speaking from a space of almost
thirty years of experience in elbow
rubbing and close "down on earth"
contact with human beings, I am
convinced that we need more sugar
and sentiment in our churchly atmosphere, and if music may be instrumental in creating some of that,
let us use it and not make matters
more formal and unemotional than
they are. Have you ever heard of a
chilly, unfriendly church atmosphere?
Well, I have, and I have also been
around.
I certainly do not agree with many
that as soon as an organ selection, be
it prelude, offertory, or postlude,
sounds catchy, lively, or sweet, that
right then and there it's out. Let us
make our services as catchy, sweet,
and appealing as possible, without,
however, going off on the deep end.
Let's not use so much academic tonic
and theory, but more common sense
and adjustment to realities.
In conclusion allow me to emphasize my point once more, and that is:
Let us not be extremists either way.
V\T e all like our chorales; some of us
like Bach's music more than others,
and some like Gospel hymns; some
like stiff, serious church music, while
others prefer a delightful melodious
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type, not jittery or jingly. Let's have
variety.
ADOLPH MAURER
Collinsville, Ill.

From the Campus
Sir:
Last fall a group of Lutheran students organized a chapter of Gamma Delta on the Northwestern University campus here at Evanston.
At a recent meeting we were discussing the literature published by
our church. We were also cognizant
of the fact that none of this literature was available at our library.
We, therefore, decided that as a project for our chapter we would place
a subscription to some magazine or
paper published by our church in
the periodical room of the library.
We were unanimous in agreeing
that THE CRESSET is the outstanding
publication in this field. I was appointed to see the librarian in charge
and gain permission to place the
magazine in the library. The librarian said she would be delighted to
catalog it and give it a place on the
shelves in the periodical room.
It is our hope that by this method
more students will be able to read
the wonderful articles published in
this magazine, and thereby come to
a fuller understanding of the Way
of the Cross.
NELSON BLOCK, President
Alpha Eta Chapter of
Gamma Delta
.Evanston, Illinois

ASincreasingly
the world situation becomes
tense and as the

In "Music and Music Makers,"
Prof. Hansen this month treats a
subject of more than usual interest. The appearance of the new
Lutheran Hymnal constitutes
one of the most important developments in the
annals of Christian hymnody. We
commend this significant review to
the special attention of all our
readers.

clouds of war lower with ever
greater menace over our own
shores, the need for sane, clear,
Christian judgment concerning
the vital issues
which confront us
becomes the great
imperative of the
day. It is the purpose of THE CREsSET to speak with
a clear, impartial
voice on these is~
sues, to attempt
An
index
to the
to dispel the eneffectiveness of a
veloping mist of
magazine is to be
confusion, hysfound in the letteria, and propaPROBLEMS
ters sent in by its
ganda, and to
CONTRIBUTORS
readers. For this
point its readers
FINAL NOTES
reason we are alto those imperishways happy to
able Chris ti an
hear from our
ideals which, in
readers and to
the midst of a
have their frank
world of chaos
and death, are absolute and eter- and constructive comments on any
nal, and which in the end must phase of THE CREssET. Contribuinevitably prevail. It is evident, ted articles and verse, too, are altherefore, that the responsibility ways welcome.
of THE CREsSET will become in,........
creasingly heavy in the days and
Guest reviewers in this issue are
months which lie immediately be- Anne Hansen (The Man Who
fore us, in which the din and Stayed in Texas and Manhold),
clamor of the raucous, hate-filled Palmer Czamanske (A Pocket Full
voices of men will become still of Clues), H. F. Wind (Between
more deafening, and the fog of Two Worlds) and Ella Rother
anxiety and despair still thicker. Wind (They Went on Together).

The
Editor's
Lamp
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Forthcoming Issues
I. In "Notes and Comment" the editors will continue their

brief comments on the world of public affairs and modern
thought.

H. Major articles during the coming months will include:
THE WORLD TODAY
THE PSYCHOLOGY OF DREAMS

III. In the future issues the editors will review, among many
others, the following books:
THE TRAG EDY OF G ERMA N -AMERICA . . . . . . . . . john
MEN AT THEIR 'VoRST .. .. .... .. . .. . . . . . . Leo

A. Hawgood

L. Stanley, M.D.

BATTLE FOR THE \VORLD . . .. . .... ... . . . ... ... ... . Max
How To DEVE LOP A Goon MEMORY .... . . . . . .. . ..
THE AMERICAN AND Hts Fooo . . . . . . Richard

Werner

Robert Nutt

Osborn Cummings

lTNITED WE STAND: DEFENSE OF THE WESTERN HEMISPHERE

..... . . . ... ..... . . .. . ... . . .. , .... . .. . Hanson W. Baldwin
l\•[ EN A ND Pouncs: AN AuTOBIOGRAl'HY .. ... .... .

Louis Fischer

THE NINE DAYS Wo~DER .. . . .. .. .. . . . . . . . . . . . John

Masefield

PATRIOTIC ANTHOLOGY . . . . . .. . . Introduced

by Carl Van Doren

THE BRONTEs' WEB OF CHILDHOOD .. Fannie

Elizabeth Ratchford

